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OUR  BOOK 

A  silver  chain  whose  links  are  deeds, 
A  babbling  brook  whose  sands  are  beads, 
A  towering  tree  whose  leaves  are  wings! 
They  jingle,  ripple,  rustle; 
"The  Tattler"  sings. 

It  sings  of  tasks,  of  joys,  and  pains : 
It  sings  of  honors,  achievements,  gains 
It  singe  of  teachers,  loyal  and  kind, 
These  recollections  to 

"The  Tattler"  we've  consigned. 
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FOREWORD 

The  Senior  Class  presents  this  volume 
of  "The  Tattler"  with  the  hope  that  it  will 
serve  as  a  record  of  the  past  and  a  remem- 
brance for  the  future. 

No  tale  in  the  "Arabian  Nights"  equals 
in  fascination  the  literary  productions,  nor 
does  the  work  of  any  designer  parallel  the 
art  plan  used  in  our  Annual.  We  trust  that 
they  depict  our  efforts  to  illustrate  physical, 
mental,  moral,  and  spiritual  Growth. 

The  Senior  Class. 


A  "THANK  YOU" 

To  our  dovted  Pastor,  and  his  loyal  assistant. 

To  the  Faculty,  interested  in  all  our  efforts. 

To  our  self-sacrificing  Parents. 

To  our  Friends  and  Boosters, 

To  our  Advertisers, 

To  our  Subscribers, 

To  the  entire  Student  Body, 

To  every  Well-Wisher  of  D.  C.  H.  S., 
we   wish   to  tender   our   sincerest  thanks. 

It  is  through  their  united  efforts  that  the  seeds 
of  this  book,  which  will  serve  as  a  memento  of 
our  happy  schooldays,  have  sprouted  and  grown 
to  fruition. 

In  turn  we  trust  that  all  their  efforts  may  be 
crowned  with  success. 

"THE  TATTLER"  STAFF. 
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REV.    FATHER    SEIMETZ 

The  students  of  Decatur  Catholic  High 
School  appreciate  the  sacrifices  which  their 
beloved  pastor,  Father  Seimetz,  has  made 
and  continues  to  make  in  their  behalf.  We 
realize  that  his  late  precarious  state  of 
health  is  due,  in  large  part,  to  anxiety  con- 
cerning the  beautiful  school  building  of 
which  we  are  the  beneficiaries.  We  know 
that  we  can  never  acknowledge  his  efforts 
by  material  rewards,  but  we  pray  that  he 
will  partake  of  those  "things  which  God 
hath  prepared  for  them  that  love  Him." 


REV.    J.    A.    SEIMETZ. 

Superintendent. 


REV.    FATHER    HESSION 

Father  Hession,  our  pastor's  assistant, 
deserves  the  most  heartfelt  gratitude  for 
his  constant  devotion  to  the  welfare  of  the 
pupils  and  students  of  the  Decatur  Catholic 
School.  During  school  hours,  his  various 
classes  find  him  in  the  classroom;  after 
school  hours,  he  is  a  director  of  the  sports 
of  the  students.  He,  too,  has  merited  our 
sincerest  gratitude  for  what  he  has  done 
and  still  does  for  us.  We  can  only  hope 
that  God  will  shower  down  upon  him  His 
choicest   blessings. 


REV.  J.  A.  HESSION 
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FACULTY 


Sr.  M.  Vera,  C.S.A. 


Sr.  M.  Dionysia,  C.S.A.  Sr.  M.  Benigna,  C.S.A. 


Sr.  M.  Helen  Clare,  C.S.A.  Sr.  M.  Edwardine,  C.S.A, 


Mr.  George  Laurent 
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IF  YOU  HAVE  TEARS,  PREPARE  TO  SHED  THEM  NOW 

Frances   Scbultz/29. 

Bravely,  though  sadly,  we  turn  from  the  sheltered  pool. 
The  happy,  fleeting  years  we  have  spent  at  school 
Are  gone,  forever  gone,  no  more  to  return. 
Speeding  time  in  bis  flight  has  no  concern 
Of  the  early  memories  'round  us  thronged. 

Fearfully,  yet   confidently,   we   mounted  four  years  ago 
The  steps  of  D.  ('.  H.  S.  on  which   we  relied.     The  ■'Hello" 
Whose  dreams  did  fade,  did  flee,  depart,  and  burn  out 
Has  ultimately  ended.     So  "Farewell,"  no  doubt. 
We,  as  swans,  must  sing  our  pensive  song. 

Wondering  and  looking  askance  at  the  arduous  heighi 

Whose  quicksands  confront  us,  we  beg  for  insight 

Into  the  world's  difficult  task  of  endurance. 

We  are  standing  at  the  foot  without  any  assurance 

Of  the  future.     But,  "Forward,"  'tis  said,  "The  past  is  behind. 

Duty  is  calling  and  beckoning  us  from  school.     Naught 

As  Freshmen,  Sophomores,  Juniors  was  seriously  thought 

Of  graduation;   but  as  Seniors,  the  word 

With  significance  is  filled:   like  a  sword 

Doth  sever  us  from  scenes  very  dear  to  our  mind. 

Graduation!    What  sad  facts  it  tells 
To  its  victims!     For  the  schoolmate  who  compels 
Us  to  share  with  him  his  joys  and  his  sorrow; 
A  true  friend,  a  dear  one,  who  on  the  morrow 
After  the  time  of  graduation  will  go  his  own  way. 

Working  and  struggling  are  the  forges  of  our  art; 

Yet  a  morning  star  greets  us  as  we  depart. 

Our  training  at  D.  C.  H.  S.  affords  conviction 

That  by  courageously  attacking  the  opposing  battalion 

We,  the  Senior  class,  will  triumph  in  every  fray. 
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ARTHUR  L.  MILLER 


CARL   A.    KOHNE 


ROBERT   J.    RUMSCHLAG 


ARTHUR  L.   MILLER 

Student  Association,  '26,  '27,  '28,  '29. 

Varsity   Basketball,   '27,   '28,   '29. 

Varsity   Baseball,   '27,    '28,   '29. 

Assistant   Business  Manager,  '29. 

Glee  Club,  '26,  '27,  '28,  '29. 

Pep   Association,    '27. 

Class    Play,    '29. 


ROBERT  J.   RUMSCHLAG 

Student  Association,  '26,  '27,  '28,  '29 

"The  Tattler"  Staff,  '26,'27,'28,'29. 

Business  Mgr.  of  "The  Tattler",'29. 

Varsity  Baseball,  '27,  '28,  '29. 

Glee   Club,   '26,   '27,    '28,    '29. 

Varsity  Basektball,  '29. 

Pep   Association,    '27. 

Class    Play,    '29. 


CARL  A.  KOHNE 

Student  Association,  '26,  '27,  '28,  '29. 

Varsity   Basketball,   '27,   '28,   '29. 

Varsity   Baseball,    '27,    '28,   '29. 

Class    Secretary,   '27,    '28,   '29. 

"The  Tattler"  Staff,   '29. 

Class  Play,  '29. 


DCHS- 


THE  TATTLER- 


-DCHS 


iMLOH  ELSIE   M.    BRUNNEGRAF 


DOLORES   Ii.   OMLOR 

Student  Association,  '26,  '27.  '2S,  '2S. 

Class   Historian,   '26.   '27,    '2S,   '29 

Glee   Club,  '26,   '27,  '28,  '29. 

Basketball.   '26.   '27. 

Pep   Association.    '27. 

Class    Play.    '29. 
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MARGARET  F.  EITING 

Student  Association.  '26.  '27.  '2S, 

Glee  Club.  '26.  '27.  '28,  '29. 

Exchange   Editor,   '29. 

Basketball.  '26,  '27. 

Pep  Association.  '27. 

Class    Play,    '29. 


ELSIE    M.    HRUXXEGRAFF 

Student  Association.  '26.  '27.  '28,  '29. 

Glee  Club.   '26.  '27.  '28,  '29. 

Class  Notes  Editor.  '29. 

Basketball.    '26.    '27. 

Pep   Association.    '27. 

Class   Play.   '29. 
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AGNES    E.    BAKER 


SCHULTZ 


PATRICIA   F. 


AGNES   E.   BAKER 

Student  Association,  '26,  '27,  '28,  '29. 

Asst.  Editor  of  "The  Tattler",'29. 

Class   President,   '26,   '27,   '28,   '29. 

Circulation  Manager,  '27,  '28. 

Glee   Club,   '26,   '27,  '28,   '29. 

Basketball,   '26,   '27. 

Student   Council,    '29. 

Class  Play,   '29. 


PATRICIA    F.    TEEPLE 

Student  Association,  '26,  '27,  '28,  '29. 

Alumni  Editor  of  "The  Tattler", '29. 

Humor  Editor  of  "The  Tattler", '28. 

Glee  Club,  '26,  '27,  '28,  '29. 

Basketball,    '26,   '27. 

Pep  Association,  '27. 

Class   Play,   '29. 


M.    FRANCES    SCHULTZ 

Student  Association,  '26,  '27,  '28,  '29. 

Asst.  Editor  of  "The   Tattler",'2S. 

Editor-in-Chief  of  "The  Tattler", '29. 

Glee    Club.    '26,    '27,    '28,    '29. 

Pep    Association,   '27. 

Class   Play,   '29. 
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IIKLKX    IS.    LKXlJKKK'lI 


MARY    V.    HYLAXI' 


HELEN    E.    LENGERICH 

Student  Association,  '26,  '27,  '2S,  '29. 

Class  Vice-Pres.,  '26,  '27,  '28,  '29. 

Glee   Club,   '26.    '27,   '28,   '29. 

Circulation  Manager,  '29. 

Basketball,    '26,    '27. 

Class    Play,    '29. 


MARY   VIRGINIA   HYLAND 

Student  Association.  '26,  '27.  '2S     _ 

Class  Treasurer.  '26,  '27.  '28,  '29. 

School  Notes  Editor.  '28,  '29. 

Glee  Club.   '26.  '27,  '28,  '29. 

Pep   Association.   '27. 

Class  Play,  '29. 
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SENIOR  LEGEND 

Dolores  L.  Omloi'.'29. 

Liber    Primus 

Viris  Integris — 1925-26.  On  the  Kalends  of  September,  an  army  of  Freshvirorurn 
sought  higher  learning  at  D.  C.  H.  S.  This  bold  and  fearless  band  entered  school  with 
dnabus  legions.  The  prima  numbered  eight  boys  and  the  secunda  nine  girls,  armed 
with  ink  bottles  and  blotters. 

Through  spies  we  learned  of  the  evil  intentions  of  the  Sophomorum.  Daily,  we 
fought  them,  but  our  only  safety  was  in  flight.  After  nine  months  of  warfare,  we  con- 
quered the  enemy,  Exams,  and  were  eager  to  take  up  the  studies  of  a  Sophomorum. 
Each  was  given  a  leave  of  absence  of  three  months  in  reward  for  his  excellent  services. 

Liber   Secundus 

Conquests,  as  Sophomorum — 1926-27.  September  of  1926  found  five  Freshvirous 
absent.  They  were  enlisted  in  other  occupations.  The  prima  legion  had  four  boys  and 
the  secunda  legion  had  eight  girls. 

Now  it  was  our  chance  to  bombard  the  Freshviros  and  we  took  advantage  of  it. 
Many  times  our  scouts  brought  in  unfavorable  reports.  Then  the  unlucky  one  under- 
went severe  torture.  After  a  few  captives  had  been  punished,  they  attempted  no  longer 
to  disobey. 

These  little  frays  did  not  keep  us  from  our  books,  and  in  June  1927,  our  imperator 
ordered  us  into  summer  training  camps  for  another  three  months. 

Liber   Tertius 

Conquests,  as  Juniores — 1327-2S.  Again  we  were  commanded  to  gather  up  o-\v 
baggage  trains  and  beg  n  another  march  covering  nine  months.  On  this  route  our  band 
still  retained  the  faithful  twelve.     This  introduced  our  tertium  march  into  D.  C.  H.  S. 

We  elected  the  seats  vacated  by  the  Seniores  and  fo'lowed  in  their  footsteps. 
With  a  wooden  barrack,  protected  by  steel  palisades,  we  assailed  the  four  days  of  dread 
"Final  Exams."  Being  victoiious,  we  flaunted  our  green  and  gold  ensigns  and  rejoiced 
for  many  days. 

We  shall  long  remember  that  memorable  day  when  we  returned  to  camp,  marching 
to  the  tune  of  the  D.  C.  H.  S.  Victory  Song.  People  cheered  us,  and  we  all  promised 
to  return  after  a  few  months  spent  on  furlough. 

Liber   Quartus 

In  September  192S,  our  army  of  eleven  so'diers  marched  to  its  last  battle.  We 
were  confident  of  ourselves  and  walked  with  a  firm,  bold  tread. 

In  the  prima  rank  we  had  Carl  Kohne,  Arthur  Miller,  and  Robert  Rumschlag.  The 
secunda  rank  numbered  eight  puellas,  Frances  Schultz,  Agnes  Baker,  Helen  Lengerich, 
Margaret  Eiting,  Mary  Virginia  Hyland,  Patricia  Teeple,  Elsie  Brunnegraff  and  Dolores 
Omlcr.  Jerome  Mylott  was  enticed  to  join  the  ranks  of  St.  Mell's  warriors.  His  absence 
is  regretted  by  his  classmates. 

During  the  year  we  held  many  councils  with  interesting  speeches  from  our  general 
and  his  assistants.  At  these  meetings,  the  Seniores  presided  with  the  assurance  o: 
veterans.  Means  for  raising  pecuniam  were  discussed,  and  we  willingly  gave  any 
information  to  the  Junioribus  which  they  desired. 

Commencement  night  is  near  at  hand.  It  is  the  goal  for  which  we  have  worked 
for  many  years.  With  it  comes  a  hurry  and  a  scurry.  While  we  work  eagerly  prepar- 
ing for  it,  thoughts  of  leaving  our  teachers  and  schoolmates  sadden  us.  A  farewell  is 
not  always  pleasant.     For  us,  it  means  also  a  separation  from  each  other. 

In  the  years  to  come,  we  shall  always  cherish  a  feeling  of  love  and  gratitude  for 
our  Alma  Mater.     To  her,  we  owe  our  education  and  opportunities. 
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WHEN  WE  ARE  OLDER  GROWN 

Agnes   E.  Baker, '29. 

"Mary,  run  upstairs  and  get  my  album  and  I  shall  show  you  some  pictures  that 
were  taken  when  I  was  in  high  school.  That  was  thirty  years  ago,"  said  aunt  Jane  to 
her  ten-year-old  niece. 

The  child  complied  with  alacrity,  then  cuddled  close  to  her  aunt  to  hear  her  "read 
the  pictures." 

Mary  turned  back  the  leather  cover  of  the  time-worn  album.  Pointing  to  the  first 
picture,  she  eclaimed,  "Oh!  auntie,  tell  me  about  that  boy." 

"Yes,  that  is  Robert  Rumschlag.  See,  he  is  seated  at  a  desk,  in  the  laboratory, 
intently  engaged  in  his  work.  His  labor  was  not  in  vain.  Today,  he  is  the  most  noted 
among  living  chemists.  He  has  discovered  some  very  rare  chemical  elements  and  has 
completed  the  chart  of  Mendeleef,  the  great  Russian  alchemist.  When  you  are  older, 
dear,  you  will  understand  what  a  great  task  Robert  has  mastered." 

"Who  is  that  pretty  girl,  you  have  pasted  in  the  middle  of  the  page,  auntie?" 

"She,  too,  is  one  of  my  former  schoolmates.  Patricia's  dazzling  personality  has 
won  her  a  prominent  place  in  society.  In  her  youth  she  was  always  the  center  of  at- 
traction and  admiration.     Even  now,  she  is  an  active  leader  in  society  circles." 

"Look  at  that  next  picture,  aunt  Jane.     What  are  those  girls  reading'.'" 

"How  well  I  remember  when  that  picture  was  taken!  It  was  the  day  Dolores  and 
Mary  Virginia  received  their  application  papers  from  the  Nurses'  Training  School  in 
Indianapolis.  See,  the  snapshot  was  taken  right  near  the  school.  The  girls  were  walk- 
ing s'owly,  devouring  every  item  on  their  papers  when  we  "snapped"  that  picture  of 
them.  Today,  they  are  both  doing  noteworthy  work.  Mary  Virginia  is,  at  present,  the 
private  nurse  of  ex-President  Hoover,  who  is  suffering  from  the  ailments  of  old  age 
Dolores,  due  to  her  devotion  to  her  profession  has  been  appointed  superintendent  of 
nurses  in  a  large  hospital  in  New  York." 

"Yes,  Mary,  I  know  that  girl,  too.  That  is  Helen  Lengerich.  the  kind  soul.  She 
has  always  adhered  to  her  reputation  of  a  helpful,  consoling  friend.  She  is.  at  the 
present  time,  engaged  in  missionary  work  among  the  pagans  in  foreign  lands." 

"Now  read  this  one  to  me.  aunt  Jane." 

"That  is  Frances  Schultz.  She  has  spent  many  years  in  Italy,  where  she  perfected 
her  knowledge  of  the  Latin  language.  She  is  now  employed  as  teacher  of  this  subject 
in  the  University  of  California." 

"Who  is  that  girl,  holding  a  kitty  in  her  arm?" 

"That  is  Elsie.  She  has  never  outgrown  her  fondness  for  the  feline  family.  When 
1  last  heard  of  her  she  was  fostering  a  society  devoted  solely  to  the  protection  and 
shelter  of  stray  cats." 

"And  look,  Mary,  here  is  a  picture  of  Margaret.  For  many  years  she  conducted  a 
cooking  school.  She  was  successful  in  her  work  and  now-  she  is  the  proprietor  of  a 
chain  of  restaurants." 

"Who  is  that  boy  with  the  ball  in  his  hand?"  asked  Mary. 

"That  is  Carl  Kohne,  once  a  great  basketball  player.  His  ability  won  him  the 
position  of  coach  in  a  large  high  school  in  the  west.  Several  years  ago  he  retired  and 
was  placed  on  the  list  of  successful  coaches." 

"Now  tell  me  about  the  next  one." 

"He  is  a  successful  real  estate  agent.  For  many  years  Arthur  spent  all  his  time 
and  energy  in  the  sale  of  lots  in  Decatur.  It  is  largely  due  to  his  ability  and  hard  work 
that  Decatur  has  grown  to  be  a  large  and  prosperous  city." 

"Here  is  the  last  one  on  this  page,  Mary.  That  is  Agnes  Baker.  She  has  received 
a  patent  for  an  automatic  typewriter  eraser.  The  sale  of  her  apparatus  has  made  her 
a  fortune  and  she  is  now  living  in  peace  and  luxury  on  her  estate  in  Florida." 

"Now  it  is  getting  late,  dear,  and  you  had  better  go  to  bed.  I  shall  tell  you  about 
the  pictures  on  the  next  page  some  other  time." 
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AS   OUR   BREATH    GROWS    SHORTER 

We,  the  Senior  class  of  '29,  in  eleven  individual  and  distinct  parts,  in  full  possession 
of  a.  crammed  mind,  well-trained  memory  and  almost  superhuman  understanding,  do 
make,  publish,  and  declare  this,  our  last   will  and   testament. 

Such  fortunes  as  we  have  won  by  our  strong  hands  and  brains  we  dispose  of  in 
the   following  manner: 

ITEM   I. 
To   our   Pastor,   Reverend   Father   Seimetz,   we    leave    our    sincere    gratitude    and 
affection. 

ITEM   II. 
To  our  teachers,  we  leave  our  love  and  appreciation  for  their  patient  leadership  on 
the  pathway  of  knowledge. 

Also,  we  give  and  bequeath  to  them,  all  the  amazing  knowledge  and  startling  in- 
formation with  which  we  have  furnished  them  in  our  examination  papers.  We  author- 
ize them  to  use  this  information  for  the  edification  of  future  classes. 

ITEM   III. 
To  the  Juniors,  we  bequeath  our  Senior  decorum,  privileges,  and  polished  manners. 
Also  all  the  love  and  service  that  the  underclassmen  have  shown  to  us. 

ITEM   IV. 
To  the  Sophomores,  we  give  our  superfluous  knowledge  and  the  quiet,  retiring,  un- 
obtrusive characteristics  they  have  always  admired. 

ITEM   V. 
To   the   Freshmen,    we    extend    our    congratulations    since    they    have    at    last    been 
successful  in  bleaching  their  emerald'c  hue.     We  bequeath  to  them  our  recently  com- 
pleted masterpiece,  "How  to  Attain  Dignity." 

ITEM    VI. 
Individually,   we  give,  devise,  and  bequeath   the   following: 

Unto  the  most  studious  boy  in  High  School,  one  Wil'iarn  Gass,  the  pet  nick-name. 
"Isaac,"  formerly   the  property  of  Carl  Kohne. 

Unto  "Chill"  Omlor,  otherwise  known  as  "Honeyboy,"  is  given  by  order  of  his 
sister,  Dolores  Omlor,   a   portion  of  her  height. 

Unto  Helen  Teeple.  her  sister  Patricia's  ability  as   a  typist. 
Unto  Edna  Schultz,  her  sister  Frances'  love  for  the  honor  roll. 
Unto  "Bob"  Kleinhenz.  the  bashful  ami  retiring  attitude  of  Arthur  Miller. 
Unto  Rosemary  Holthouse.  the  poetic  ability  of  Frances  Schultz. 
Unto  Salome  Schmitz.  Helen  Lengerich's  talkativeness. 

Unto  "Pete"  Mylott  and  "Pete"  Wemhoff.  Agnes  Baker's  ability  to  get  to  school  on 
time. 

Unto  Mary  Fisher  and  Tom  Voglewede  the  complexion  of  Elsie  Brunnegraff  to 
replenish  their  palettes  with  flesh  and  carmine. 

Unto  Helen  Hain.  Margaret  Eiting's  green  sweater. 

Unto  Charles  Leonard,  one  slightly  worn  shoe  string  and  one  tie  somewhat  damaged 
by  nitric  acid   comprising  the  entire   fortune   of   Robert  Rumsehlag. 
Unto  Viola   Schmitz.  Mary  Virginia  Hyland's  love  of  Chemistry. 

ITEM  VII. 
In  witness,  whereof,  we.  the  class  of  '29,  the  testators,  have  to  this  our  will,  written 
on  one  sheet  of  parchment,  set  our  hands  and  seal  this  fourth  day  of  June,  Anno  Domini, 
one  thousand  nine  hundred  and  twenty-nine. 

(Signed)       THE   SENIOR  CLASS. 
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SENIOR  CLASS  SONG 

(Melody  of  "Oh,  Italia,  Italia,  Beloved — Donizette) 
Helen  Lengerich,'29. 

Oh,  dear  Seniors,  our  school  days  are  over, 

And  from  D.  C.  H.  S.  we  must  go. 

Though  afar  in  the  world  we'll  be  thrown 

Still  our  hearts  with  fond  love  will  e'er  glow. 

Oh,  dear  Seniors,  our  school  days  are  over. 

And  from  D.  C.  H.  S.  we  must  go. 

Though  afar  in  the  world  we'll  be  thrown 

Still  our  hearts  with  fond  love  will  e'er  glow. 

Sweet  the  mem'ries  that  hover  about  us, 

As  before  life's  threshold  we  pause 

Sweet  the  thoughts  of  our  dear  Alma  Mater 

Of  its  joys,  and  its  rules  and  its  laws. 

Sweet  the  mem'ries  that  hover  about  us, 

As  before  life's  threshold  we  pause. 

Sweet  the  thoughts  of  our  dear  Alma  Mater 

Of  its  joys  and  its  rules  and  its  laws. 

Oh,  sad  fate  to  wander,  sad  to  wander 

Out  in  the  wide  world,  far  from  home, 

In  the  wide  world  a  sad  fate  to  wander 

In  the  wide  world  a  sad  fate  to  wander 

Sad  to  wander,  sad  to  wander. 

Oh,  dear  Seniors,  our  school  days  are  over 

And  from  D.  C.  H.  S.  we  must  go. 

Though  afar,  in  the  world  we'll  be  thrown 

Still  our  hearts  with  fond  love  will  ever  glow. 

Sweet  the  mem'ries  that  hover  about  us, 

As  before  life's  threshold  we  pause. 

Sweet  the  thoughts  of  our  dear  Alma  Mater 
Of  its  Joys,  and  its  rules  and  its  laws. 
Sweet  the  mem'ries  that  hover  about  us, 
As  before  life's  threshold  we  pause. 
Sweet  the  thoughts  of  our  dear  Alma  Mater 
Of  its  Jovs,  and  its  rules  and  its  laws. 

Coda 
We.  burn  with  love  for  thee, 
Yes,  burn  with  love  for  thee. 
With  love  for  thee,  with  love  for  thee, 
Yes,  burn  with  love,  with  love  for  thee, 
Alma  Mater,  0  Mater,  Oh,  Alma  Mater. 
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SENIOR   CLASS   NOTES 


The  Senior  class  of  '29  began  the  four  years  of  study  with  a  determination  to 
accomplish  much  toward  mental  and  moral  growth.  Every  member  of  the  class  feels 
that  he  has  succeeded  in  this  respect.  Although  we  graduate  in  June,  we  shall  never 
cease  being  grateful  for  all  the  privileges  and  opportunities  afforded  us  by  our  dear 
Alma   Mater,  D.  C.  H.   S. 

Patricia  and  Elsie  enjoyed  a  race  from  the  chemistry  room  to  church  with  Sr. 
Benigna.  All  scrambled  hurriedly  down  the  steps  to  win,  but  the  result  was  a  tie. 
Anyway,  Sr.  Benigna  showed  us  that  she  could  travel  on  foot  like  nobody's  business. 

Margaret  Eiting  always  had  a  pet  cough  which  caused  much  attraction.  Ever  since 
our  experiment  with  nitrous  oxide  (laughing  gas)  her  unique  laughter  seems  to  tickle 
the  assembly. 

Dolores  Omlor  had  a  big  notion  to  borrow  $50.00  to  go  to  the  National  Catholic 
tournament.  She  said  she  could  repay  it  on  Easter  when  she  received  the  check  prize 
for  her  Holy  Name  essay.  Yet  she  hesitated,  because  she  thought  it  better  not  to 
"count  her  chickens  before  they  were  hatched." 

During  the  summer  months  Frances  Schultz  was  a  "Goody  Goody  Girl"  in  a  barbecue 
stand  near  Dayton,  Ohio.  We  feel  proud  that  we  can  call  her  our  "Goody  Goody  Girl'' 
of  D.  C.  H.  S.  for  nine  months  of  the  year. 

Helen  Lengerich  boasts  of  the  fact  that  she  seldom  gets  nervous.  We  bet  that 
during  the  final  chemistry  exam  she'll  get  a  taste  of  nervousness  and  be  "shaky"  like 
the  rest  of  the  class. 

Dolores  Omlor,  even  though  a  senior,  is  anxious  to  go  "flower  hunting."  She  de- 
clares that  she'll  be  impatient   until  the   month  of  May  arrives. 

We  can  say  that  there  was  one  day  when  Art  Miller  really  did  know  his  chemistry. 
It's  quite  noteworthy  because  on  that  day  he  was  credited  with  a  90  per  cent. 

Patricia  Teeple  cannot  comprehend  why  we  don't  experiment  with  perfumes  in 
Chemistry  instad  of  making  gases,  such  as  chlorine  and  hydrogen  sulfide,  which  have 
such  disagreeable  odors. 

Agnes  Baker  already  boasts  of  the  fact  that  she  learned  how  to  blush  in  public 
speaking  class.     With  that  beginning,  I  predict  that   she'll  learn  a  great  deal  more. 

When  studying  the  bomb  calorimeter  for  determining  the  calorific  value  of  coal, 
Robert  Rumschlag  stumbled  over  the  word  "capsule."  He  was  surprised  to  learn  that 
there  is  another  species  beside  the  kind  his  mother  gives  him. 

Even  though  we  are  so  unfortunate  as  to  have  only  three  boys  in  our  class  we're 
proud  to  have  an  "Isaac."   (Carl  Kohne.) 

"Lawsy"  Omlor  is  our  swiftest  and  most  accurate  typist.  If  you  think  this  statement 
is  false  just  watch  her  for  ten  minutes.    Seeing  is  believing,  you  know! 
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SENIOR  PLEDGE 

We,  the  Senior  Glass  of  "29,  on  this  twenty- 
eighth  day  of  May,  do  solemnly  promise  always 
to  be  true  lo  our  Alma  Mater,  and  to  the  principles 
which  she  represents. 

We  shall  ever  perform  our  duty  to  God  and 
man  with  the  greatest  zeal,  and  thus  eventually 
reach  the  goal  to  which  we  are  aspiring. 

Having  attained  to  some  measure  of  physical 
growth,  we  realize  that  our  mental,  moral,  and 
spiritual  progress  is  ever  in  our  keeping.  We 
hereby  resolve  to  do  everything  in  our  power  to 
cultivate  the  principles  of  righteousness  that  will 
make  us  honorable  men  and  women. 

—Patricia  Teeple,'29. 


lofrfcmg  fluttowcir 
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JUNIOR  TOAST 

Edith   Lengerich,'30. 

Serenely  then  upon  the  threshold. 
Our  Senior  class  now  stands. 
Armed  with  the  instruments  of  valor, 
Each  battle  to  withstand. 

On  the  wings  of  Time  you'll  float. 
A  Senior  class,  so  true. 
May  I  he  God  in  Heaven  light  you 
On  whatever  path  you  choose! 

A  pleasant  chain  of  memories, 
You've  left  in  every  heart ; 
And  in  every  link  of  every  chain 
Love,  truth,  and  loyalty  played  a  part. 

With  the  precepts  of  Mother  Church  to  guide  you, 
And  your  goal  so  lofty  kept  in  sight : 
May  you  reach  your  destination. 
Where  you  may  bask  in  Heaven's  light. 

To  you,  our  parting  classmates,  we  extend 
A  farewell,  which  is  filled  with  sorrow. 
Yet  oft  to  you  our  thoughts  will  tend. 
Since  we  are  the  Seniors  of  tomorrow. 
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.11  XIOR    CLASS 

FRONT   ROW — Margaret   Schumacker,   Viola  Schmitz. 

SECOND    ROW — Bernard    Wemhoff,    Edith    Lengerich,    Rosemary    Holthouse,    Mary    Fisher, 

Georg"e    Harris. 
THIRD   RO'tt" — Fred  Mylott,  John   Schmitt,   Helen    Voglewede,   Helen   Colchin,    Leo    Schultz. 
FOURTH   ROW — George   Foos,    Gerald   Gage,    Lawrence    Beekmeyer,    John    Schurger. 


JUNIOR  CLASS  OFFICERS 

President Bernard  Wemhoff 

*Vice  President Fred  Mylott 

Secretary Leo  Schultz 

Treasurer Viola  Schmit'i 

Class  Reporter      .      .      .      Lawrence  Beekmeyer 
Class  Historian      ....      Helen  Voglewede 

*Fred  Mylott  was  elected  to  the  vice  presidency  to  All 
the  vacancy  caused  when  Wm.  Klepper  did  not  enroll  in  the 
high   school  this  year. 

Class  Motto:  Nulla  Victoria  sine  Lahore. 

Class  Flower:  Columbia  Rose. 

Class  Colors:  Green  and  Ivory 

Class  Guardian:  Sr.  M.  Edwardine. 
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A  VOYAGE   UPON  JUNIOR   SEA 

Helen  Voglewede,'30 

In  September.   1926,  eleven  girls  and  twelve  boys  secured   passports    to   sail   on 
good  ship,  D.  C.  H.  S.      It   was  explained  to  them  that  they  must   sail  over  four  s< 
Freshman,   Sophomore,  Junior  and   Senior.     On  the  appointed   day   they   set    forth   with 
zeal  and  determination,  and  after  a  year  of  labor  and  cooperation  they  completed    the 
first  part  of  their  voyage. 

After  a  brief  stay  at  Vacation  Island  they  resumed  their  voyage.     Virginia   Kel 
and   Catherine   Fritzinger  had  taken  another  route,   by  which   they   might   reach    their 
goal.     There  then  remained  nine  girls  and  twelve   boys.     The  knowle    e  red  dur- 

ing their  first  year  enabled  them  to  brave  the  storms  of  Sophomore  Sea.  Many  difficul- 
ties beset  them,  but  each  in  its  turn  was  overcome,  until  the  sea-farers  had  landed  in 
the  harbor  of  Midwayland. 

In  the  fall  of  192S  when  they  had  begun  the  third  year  of  their  voyage  which 
1o   take    them    over   Junior    Sea,    they    found    that   three    of   their    classmates:    "William 
Klepper.  Mary  Neptune,  and  Beruice  Sorg.  had  secured  passports  on  other   ships      Dur- 
ing their  voyage  they  had  many  unexpected  and  interesting  experiences.     While  v  • 
ing  in  the  Latin  countries  they  had  great  difficulty  in  making  the  people  understand 
them.    At  one  place  they  were  unable  to  obtain  many  things  which  they  needed,  beca    - 
of  their  inability  to  speak  the  Latin  language,  and  they  wished  that  they  were  back 
America  where  they  could  speak  their  English  and  be  understood.     But  they  determined 
to  study  their  Latin,  so  as  to  make  the  remainder  of  their  visit  a  pleasant  one  and  to 
take  advantage  of  the  wonderful  opportunities  afforded  them. 

Most  interesting  meetings  -were  held  each  afternoon  when  several  of  the  passengers 
were  called  upon  to  make  speeches  and  show  their  skill  in  the  art  of  public  speaking. 

On  February  eleventh,  an  enjoyable  Valentine  party  was  given  in  the  ballroom  of 
the  ship  for  the  passengers  as  a  reward  for  their  efforts  and  cooperation  in  producing 
the  log  of  the  ship. 

Many  other  events  occurred  during  their  voyage  which  helped  to  make  it  a  most 
successful  one.  As  they  neared  the  end  of  their  travels  over  Junior  Sea,  breezes  were 
wafted  to  them  from  Grown-up  Land,  the  object  of  their  hearts'  desires. 
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JUNIOR   CLASS   NOTES 

George  Harris  and  Bernard  Wemhoff  had  quite  an  argument  in  history  class  as 
to  whether  the  Volstead  act  or  the  Eighteenth  Amendment  was  passed  first.  They'ra 
both  passed,  so  why  bother? 

According  to  John  Schmitt  the  Romans  of  Cicero's  time  were  very  odd-looking 
fellows.     He  says,  "Whose  hair  is   well  dressed  or  beardless  or  heavily  bearded." 

We  all  miss  our  former  classmate,  Mary  Neptune,  who  moved  to  Toledo.  Her  clever 
readings  were  always  a  source  of  pleasure  to  everyone. 

Coasting  parties  were  favorite  amusements  this  winter.  The  snow  wasn't  packed 
hard  enough,  for  when  such  folks  as  Helen  Voglewede,  George  Harris,  Gerald  Gage 
and  others  took  spills  they  wiped  the  snow  all  off  the  hills,  thus  spoiling  the  fun  for 
the  others. 

The  public  speaking  class  is  creating  considerable  interest  in  its  field  of  action.  We 
appreciate  Father  Hession's  efforts  and  are  endeavoring  to  cooperate  with  Mm  by 
becoming  efficient  public  speakers. 

Many  of  Cicero's  famous  sayings  apply  well  to  the  Latin  III  class.  You  know  we're 
brighter  than  the  stars! 

Everyone  misses  that  famous  geometry  class  of  ours.  Our  happy  geometry  days 
closed  with  the  first  semester.  The  general  science  class  which  took  its  place  is  going 
to  be  just  as  famous.  Just  ask  the  members  anything  about  hot  air  and  they'll  tell 
you  more  than  you  care  to  know.     They're  full  of  it. 

"Wemmie"  must  think  grandfathers  are  young  men  because  he  insists  that  the 
fentence,  "When  six  years  old  my  grandfather  died."  is  correct. 

The  shorthand  class  wonders  why  introduce  such  big  words  in  the  text  when  they 
possibly  will  never  see  them  again.     You  may  meet  some  yet  today,  you  never  know. 

Abraham  Lincoln  was  a  rail  splitter  before  he  advanced  to  fame.  The  shorthand 
class  worked  harder  they  believe,  than  Abe  ever  did,  therefore,  they  oughte'r  be  that 
much  more  famous. 

Washington,  Lincoln,  Patrick  and  other  famous  men  are  so  firnily  impressed  in  the 
minds  of  our  five  Junior  historians  that,  as  often,  as  they  change  classes,  sudden  out- 
bursts of  "Give  me  liberty,  or  give  me  death" — "of  the  people,  by  the  people,  and  for 
the  people" — are  heard,  and  then  you  know  who's  coming:  Modoc,  Jerry,  Pete.  Fuzz 
and  Wemmie  are  diligently  employed  in  trying  to  make  history  repeat  itself.  They 
have  already  crossed  the  St.  Mary's  twice,  routed  the  Germans  at  Watt,  preached  the 
gospel  in  Limberlost,  and  delivered  the  Gettysburg  address  at  Bobo. 

The  experiments  made  in  general  science  class  would  startle  the  universe.  These 
embryonic  alchemists  are  improving  science  daily. 

George  Foos  rejoiced  when  the  Commodores  left  on  trips.  He  is  the  only  one  of 
the  history  class  who  does  not  belong  to  the  squad. 
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JUNIOR  CLASS  SONG 
i  Tune  of  "Bells  of  St.  Mary's") 

It  is  the  way  of  youth, 

To  live  on  in  dreams, 
To  dwell  in  the  clouds, 

And  in  visions  it  seems ; 
To  quest  for  the  Glory, 

And  enduring  Fame, 
To  seek  for  more  Knowledge, 

A  noteworthy  aim. 
Chorus : 
The  bells  of  the  future, 

Oh !  hear  they  are  ringing. 
Oh  harken !  and  follow 

With  hearts  that  are  singing. 
Our  spirits  are  cheei-ful. 

Our  purpose  is  high, 
We  struggle  upward 

And  the  years,  the  years,  go  by. 

Rosemary    Holthouse,'30 
Helen   Voglewede,'30. 
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THE    SOPHOMORE    VOYAGE 
Leo  Dowling/31. 

Attend,  each  reader,  both  lad  and  lass, 
And  you  shall  learn  of  the  Sophomore  class. 
On  September  the  seventh  in  twenty-seven, 
They  boldly  set  sail  for  a  distant  haven. 

The  sailors  numbered  quite  over  a  score; 
As   they,    ('tis   said),  didn't   need  any   more. 
And  so  they  boarded  the  ship  of  life, 
For  honor  and  knowledge  to  engage  in  strife. 

They  started  out  on  a  very  calm  sea, 
Their  hearts  were  light  and  filled  with  glee; 
For  they  were  bound  for  a  distant  land. 
Which   could   only   be  gained   by  a   diligent  hand. 

Almost  all  they  did  went  well  that  year, 

And  no  one  shed  a  bitter  tear. 

The  gale,  "Exams,"  smote  with  all  its  strength. 

The  vessel  shuddered,  then  leaped  its  entire  length. 

Veiled  were  their  topsails  to  this  blast. 
While  their  helm  was  lashed  a-lee; 
And  fearfully  their  vessel  drove  on, 
Over  this  mean  and  stormy  sea. 

Through  this  storm  they  safely  sailed, 
Since  not  a  single  one  bad  failed; 
The  captain  now   quite   o'erpleased. 
Proclaimed   vacation   on   the   seas. 

After  three  months  of  peace  and  rest. 

The  ship  continued  on  its  quest. 

One  sailor  was  missing  who  o'er  board  did  slip, 

But  was  saved  from  the  waves  by  a  distant-bound  ship. 

For  nine,  long,  weary  months  or  more. 
They  kept  on  sailing  toward  the  shore; 
Where  all  were  longing  now  to  be. 
Instead  of  upon  that   stormy  sea. 

Bolder  and  bolder  became  the  crew. 
As  they  the  o'der  and  wiser  grew. 
Until  now  at  any  sign  of  gale. 
They  skillfully  hoist  each  flapping  sail. 

The  second  year  closes.    They've  sailed  the  open  main. 
Successfully,   through   every   storm   and   strain. 
Their  third  year  of  voyage  remains  a  mystery, 
But  wait  until  next  year  to  hear  that  history. 
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SOPHOMORE    CLASS 
SEATED — Agnes    Wolpert.    Rosemarie    Schurger,    Helen    Teeple,    Catherine   Hebble,    Monica 

Heiman,    Henrietta    Spangler,    Loretta    Malley. 
SECOND    ROW — Herman    Alberding-,     Edward    Vian,     Genevieve    Lengerich,     Mary    Kohne, 

Edna    Schultz,      Mary    Helen    Dose,       Teresa    Baker,       Margaret    Vian, 

Flotilda   Harris. 
THIRD    ROW — Robert   Holthouse,    Richard    Wertzberger,    Arthur    Krick,    Herman    Faurote, 

Marcellus  Miller,   Lawrence  Coffee,   Robert  Eiting,  Thomas   Voglewede, 

Leo    Dowling. 


SOPHOMORE  CLASS  OFFICERS 

President Thomas  Voglewede 

Vice  President  .  .  •  Genevieve  Lengerich 
Secretary  and  Treasurer  .  .  Margaret  Vian 
Historian Leo  Dowling 

Class  Motto  "Respice  Finem." 

Class  Flower:   Ophelia  Rose. 

Class  Colors:  Old  Rose  and  Silver. 

Class  Guardian :  Sr.  M.  Benigna. 
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SOPHOMORE  CLASS  NOTES 

Poetry,  a  very  interesting  subject,  is  now  being  studied  by  the  Sophomore  English 
class.  Poetry  is  a  very  difficult  division  of  English,  but  the  Sophomores  have  made 
satisfactory  progress.     (If  you  don't  believe   this,  ask  Sr.  Vera), 

Tom  Voglewede  seems  to  have  a  regular  mania  for  asking  questions  in  English. 
Keep  it  up,  Tom.  They  say  that  it  takes  an  intelligent  man  to  ask  a  clever  question. 
You'll  get  there  some  day. 

Mugs  Vian  wonders  why  we  study  the  works  of  authors  who  are  dead.  Wake  up 
Mugs.     The  dead  can't  answer  back  when  they're  criticized. 

Extra!  Extra!  Big  snow  battle  between  Flo  Harris  and  Mugs  Vian.  Mugs  threw 
some  snow  in  Flo's  face  and  to  the  delight  of  their  companions  Flo  chased  Mugs  to  the 
corner  where  she  proceeded  to  wash  her  face.  All's  well  that  ends  well,  however.  They 
are  friends  again. 

S.'nce  the  Sophomore  class  started  Geometry  they  have  added  many  brand  new 
compasses  to  their  collection  of  rare  articles. 

The  Sophomore  class  travels  along  smoothly  in  Latin  as  long  as  sea  battles  do 
not   interfere.     I  wonder  why?     Don't  you? 

The  Sophomore  girls  offer  to  take  up  a  collection  to  buy  "Pat"  Coffee  a  loud  speaker 
for  Latin  recitation.     If  you  wonder  why  just  ask  "Pat." 

Mary  Helen  Lose  sincerely  hopes  that  Flo  Harris  has  as  good  a  lime  in  writing 
class  notes  as  she  has  in  theory. 

At  the  last  coasting  party  the  Sophomores  met  with  serious  disasters.  They  broke 
three  sleds. 

Bob  Eiting  in  translating  Latin  said,  "The  stern  was  fastened  to  a  great  number  of 
stormy  waves."     Bob  must  be  a  magician. 

Art  Krick  asserts  that  the  only  difference  between  area  and  perimeter  is  that  the 
area  is  on  the  inside  and  the  perimeter  is  on  the  outside. 

The  Sophomore  English  class  is  progressing  rapidly  since  the  pupils  take  turns 
at  being  teacher.  The  only  drawback  is  that  generally  these  pseudo-teachers  have 
difficulty  in  answering  the   questions   asked  by  the  pupils. 

The  Sophomores  were  surprised  to  hear  that  they  had  Fords  in  Caesar's  time. 
While  translating  Latin  they  discovered  that  a  Ford  crossed  the  Rhone  river  in  Caesar'5 
days. 

If  there  is  a  doubt  in  anyone's  mind  as  to  whether  or  not  poetry  is  written  by  in- 
spiration, that  donbt  would  have  been  dispelled  had  they  visited  our  English  II  class 
on  the  day  the  basketball  team  went  to  the  state  tournament.  We  wrote  song  lyrics 
fit  for  a  Shelley,  individually  and  collectively.  They  appeared  in  the  Decatur  Daily 
Democrat.  Look  up  your  files  for  the  issue  of  March  7th..  if  you  want  proof  of  our 
statement. 

We  learned  the  other  day  that  Walther  von  der  Vogleweide  was  a  famous  German 
poet.  Tom  Voglewede  claims  relationship,  but  we  don't  believe  him.  Information  on 
the  subject  is  sought. 

Margaret  Vian  in  translating  Latin  said.  "A  road  ran  through  the  Sequanians."  We 
don't  know  how  "Mugs"  figures  this,  but  we   suppose  it's  all  right. 

Bob  Eiting  can't  quite  learn  all  the  terms  included  by  the  circle.  He  still  claims 
that  arch  is  just  as  good  a  name  as  arc  and  continues  to  use  it. 


Zlyt 
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THE  START 

Patricia   Holthouse,'32. 

On  September  4,  1928,  twenty-four  of  us  set  out  on  a  journey  to  the  Mountain  of 
Education. 

We  started  on  a  winding,  difficult  path,  laden  down  with  provisions.  Algebras. 
Histories,  English,  and  Latin  tests  were  in  our  knapsacks. 

In  our  wanderings  we  came  upon  "Algebra  Inn''  hidden  in  a  deep  forest.  "Mr. 
Algebra,"  the  inn-keeper,  a  very  wise  man,  told  us  the  history  of  the  inn  and  tried  to 
teach  us,  but  found  it  a  very  hard  task.  We  stopped  there  a  short  time  and  elected 
our  leaders:  President,  Carl  Lose;  vice-president.  James  Fisher;  secretary.  Florence 
Lengerich;  treasurer,  Mary  Miller;  class  reporter.  Frances  Lengerich;  class  historian, 
Patricia  Holthouse. 

Next,  on  our  journey,  we  encountered  a  white-haired,  old  man.  blocking  our  path. 
He  was  reading  the  "Merchant  of  Venice"  by  Shakespeare.     He  did  not  detain  us  long. 

After  walking  a  short  distance  we  came  upon  an  old,  crumbling  castle.  With  great 
curiosity  we  entered  it  and  whom  should  we  meet  but  our  old  friends  Philip  II  and 
Alexander.  Philip  II  bade  us  remain  a  while  with  them  and  learn  his  history  and  that 
of  his  ancestors.  We  were  very  much  impressed  by  their  culture  and  knowledge. 
Upon  leaving  the  castle  we  crossed  a  moat.  The  drawbridge  was  let  down  and  we  were 
summoned  by  the  herald  to  cross.  One  of  our  number  failed  to  head  his  summons. 
The  drawbridge  was  raised  and  our  companion  was  left  surprised  and  alone  on  the 
bank. 

We  had  to  cross  a  deep  gully,  called  the  "Ravine  of  Troubles"  by  jumping  from 
one  precipice  to  another.  We  were  saddened  by  the  loss  of  two  of  our  boys,  who  slipped 
and  disappeared  in  the  ravine. 

We  traveled  up  a  very  steep  incline  till  we  came  to  an  old  Roman  amphitheatre. 
There  we  saw  Lucius,  our  Latinist.  He  was  presiding  over  a  chariot  race  in  the  arena. 
It  was  a  very  good  thing  that  we  had  mastered  our  Latin  vocabulary,  as  the  people 
were  conversing  with  each  other  in  Latin.  After  watching  a  very  exciting  race  we 
continued  on  our  journey,  being  but  one-fourth  of  the  way  to  the  peak  cf  the  Mountain 
of   Education. 
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FRESHMAX    CLASS 
FIRST   ROW — Salome   Schmitz.   Patricia   Holthouse. 
SECOND    ROW — Estella    Lengerich,    Tlielma    Cook,    Geraldine    Wait,  Mary    Colchin,    Rosella 

Lengerich,    Catherine    Schumacher. 
THIRD    ROW — Mary    Wertzberger,       Barbara     Jane     Keller,       Naomi     Faurote,      Florence 

Leng-erich,    Mary   Ann    Lose,    Mary   Miller,    Frances   Lengerich, 
FOURTH    ROW — Charles    Omlor,     Carl    Lose,     Robert    Kleinhenz,     James    Fisher,     Francis 

Lichtle,    Aloysius    Geimer. 


FRESHMAN  CLASS  OFFICERS 

President Carl  Lose 

Vice  President James  Fisher 

Secretary Florence  Lengerich 

Treasurer Mary  Miller 

Historian Patricia  Holthouse 

Class  Motto: 
We  shall  be  what  we  make  ourselves. 

Class  Flower:   Sweet  Pea. 

Class  Colors:  Lavender  and  Silver. 

Class  Guardian:  Sr.  M.  Dionysia. 
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FRESHMEN    CLASS   NOTES 

Matilda   Jfurkovic  declares  thai   "Caveat   Emptor"  means  beware  of  the  purch 

instead  of  let  Hie  purchaser  beware. 

A  tenant  can  be  destroyed;   ai   least,  that's  what  Francis  Lichtle  tells  us. 
One  of  the  students  from  the  Commercial  Department  had  determined  to  take  sev- 
eral high  school  subjects  in  connection  with  the  commercial  work. 

Commercial  arithmetic  was  substituted  for  commercial  law  in  the  second 
Charles  Omlor  ought  to  be  able  to  supply  the  whole  class  with  paper  and  pencils 
since  he  has  a  new  job;  anyhow,  we  hope  so. 

The   freshmen  entertained  the  upper  classes  of  the  high   school  on   February   6th. 
Cootie  was  the  main  source  of  entertainment. 

"Silas  Marner"  has  been  a  universal  favorite  in  our  English  class. 
A  few  of  the  freshmen  were  disappointed  at  being  unable  to  attend  the  pre-Lenten 
party. 

Florence  Lengerich  and  Charles  Omlor  sure  make  a  good  "pear."     The  other  day 
they  had  their  pictures  taken  together.     Charlie  was  the  stem  and  Florence  the  pear. 
We  wonder  why: 

Salome  Schmitz  and  Mary  Colchin  are  always  waiting  for  a  Fort   Wayne   game. 
Jim  Fisher  is  always  looking  to  the  right.     Don't  tell.  Mary  Miller  sits  th€ 
Francis  Lichtle  likes  Sister  Benigna. 

The  freshmen  class  held  a  spelling  contest  recently.     An  equal  number  was  el. 
on   each   side.     At   the  end  of  the  period   on'y  two  remained:   Frances    Lengerich   and 
Helen  Hain. 

Aloysius  Geimer  is  the  best  pupil  in  the  history  class,  that's  what  Sr.  Ben'gna  says. 
but  we  don't  think  so.  Aloysius  says,  "Sr.  Benigna  knows  what  she  is  talking  about." 
Estella  and  Rosella  Lengerich  it  seems  share  the  honors  with  him. 

Carl  Lose  seems  to  be  the  best  dancer  in  our  class,  because  he  is  always  dan 
about  the  room. 

Mary  Ann  Lose  has  a  new  ring.     We  all  wonder  where  she  got  it. 
Thelma  Cook's  favorite  occupation  is  chewing  gum  during  history  class  and  pass- 
ing notes  to  Mary  Colchin. 

We  wonder  what  Sr.  Dionysia  means  when  she  calls  Mary  Wertzberger  "honey." 
We  wonder  why  Catherine  Schumacher  got  home  so  late  the  night  of  the  C.  C.  game. 
Barbara   Jane   Keller  entertains   the  spirits   every   night  in  the   cemetery. 
The  "Merchant  of  Venice"  proved  a  very  interesting  study  in  English   during  tne 
last  few  weeks.     We  regret  that  we  are  studying  but  one  of  Shakespeare's  works  this 
year. 

Since  the  problems  and  puzzles  of  algebra  are  gradually  being  disclosed,  the 
Freshmen  class  has  cultivated  a  greater  interest  in  x.  y,  z's. 

The  Freshmen  as  a  class  are  diligently  applying  themselves  and  as  a  result  the 
names  of  various  members  appear  regularly  on  the  honor  roll. 

Aloysius  Geimer  tried  to  persuade  the  class  that  Niagara  Falls  is  an  island.  He 
finally  agreed  that  his  knowledge  of  geography  had  failed  him. 

In  history  James  Fisher  said.  "When  Alexander  the  Great  died  he  left  no  heirs  and 
the  Wars  of  Succession  followed."     We  wonder  what,  he  meant. 

Jim  Fisher,  turning  around  and  looking  at  the  book  Florence  was  reading.  "Lorna 
Doone" — Oh  is  that  a  mountain? 


COMMERCIAL  DEPARTMENT 
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COMMERCIALS 

FIRST    ROW  —  Mary    Gase,      Helen    Hain,    Edward      Metzger,      Virginia    Keller,     Matilda 
Yurkovic. 

SECOND    ROW — Joseph   Murphy,    Charles    Leonard,    Lawrence    Kohne,    Ralph    Reed,    Fred- 
erick  Wolpert. 


COMMERCIAL  CLASS  OFFICERS 

President Mary  Gase 

Vice  President      ....     Frederick  Wolpert 

Secretary Virginia  Keller 

Treasurer Ralph  Reed 

Historian Helen  Hain 

Class  Notes  Reporter        .       .       Lawrence  Kohne 

Motto :  Onward  and  Upward. 

Flower:  Yellow  Tea  Rose. 

Colors:  Lavender  and  Silver. 

Class  Guardian:  Sr.  M.  Helen  Clare. 
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BON    VOYAGE 

Helen   Hain,  rum.  j. 

"Heave  ho!    my   hearties."     This   cry   rang   oul    from   the   decks  ol    the  good   ship. 

"Business  World."  in  the  early  pari  of  September,  l!i_'y.  Tin-  destination  was  a  town 
called  "Office   Work"  to   be  found   near  the  North   Pole. 

The  crew  consisted  of  Matilda  Yurkovic,  Eirginia  Keller,  Helen  Hain,  Fred  Wol- 
pert,  Joe  Murphy.  Lawrence  Kohne,  Ralph  Reed,  Charles  Leonard,  and  Edward  Metzger 
Sister  M.  Hi  leu  Clare  was  chosen  captain  of  the  vessel  and  Fred  Wolpert,  first  mate. 
In  the  course  of  the  trip,  Rosemary  Omlor,  was  taken  sick,  which  circumstance  left 
Mary  Gase.  the  only   one   on  hoard   the  ship,   Commercial   II.  to   combine 

with  the  Commercial  I.  so  the  crew  was  strengthened. 

Our  captain  pulled  us  through  many  a  storm,  bul  alter  five  month-  of  steady  sail- 
in;;,  "Bud"  Metzger  left  our  ship  and  joined  the  crew  of  the  i'i  — I  "Freshman."  For 
four  months  we  sailed  on,  until  when  we  reached  the  Arctii  ocean.  We  saw  the  llghl 
of  "Office  Work."  gleaming  in  Hie  distance.  We  have  sailed  thus  far  without  a  mishap, 
si  ill  another  year  remains  until  we  reach  our  goal. 


COMMERCIAL  CLASS  NOTES 

On  March  13th  the  Commercial  (lass  entertained  the  high  school.  It  might  be 
more  appropriate  to  say  that  the  high  school  entertained  the  Commercial  class,  for  that 
was  what  they  did.  The  students  were  called  upon  to  do  certain  things  in  a  cerl 
way.  Highlights  of  the  entertainment  were:  Bill  (lass  demonstrating  how  to  take  care 
of  the  baby;  Bernard  Wemhoft  bowing  to  the  prettiest  girl  in  the  assembly:  p^tie 
Mylott  and  Pat  Coffee  imitating  the  fire  whistle. 

Our  shorthand  notes  are  beginning  to  look  more  like  shorthand  now  that  we  know 
our  principles.  It  was  only  hard  study  and  unceasing  practice  that  ha-  brought  us  to 
the  point  at   which  we  now  find  ourselves;   namely,  able  to  take  dictation. 

One  of  the  many  interesting  features  connected  with  our  course  in  office  work  is 
the  operation  of  the  mimeograph.  We  have  been  taught  how  it  works  aud  the  mechan- 
ism of  it.  Although  we  have  not  as  yet  used  it.  we  feel  certain  that  when  we  are  called 
upon  to  do  so,  we'll  be  skilled  artisans  in  a  short  time. 

Since  Edward  "Bud"  Metzger  left  our  class,  it  is  hard  to  find  jokes,  or  one  on 
whom  to  pull  some  "wise  cracks."     So  if  the  notes  are  not  interesting,  don't  blame  us. 

Joe   Murphy,   better  known   as   "Irish."   sure  is   Irish  to  his   toes.     We   wouldn't 
surprised  if  some  day  we  would  hear  him  remark  "Begorra." 

Reedy  and  his  flivver  play  a  very  important  par;  in  the  lives  of  many  D.  C.  H.  S. 
students.     His  rides  are  usually  followed  by  a  walk. 

We  really  believe  that  Freddie  "Wolpert  has  reformed.  He  now  spends  his  spare 
time  playing  basketball. 

Lawrence  Kohne  and  his  hat,  are  what  might  be  termed.  "Inseparables."  Yes, 
folks,  it's  a  big  man's  hat. 

Charles  Leonard  missed  several  weeks  of  school,  because  of  a  broken  toe.  One 
might   compare  him  to  John.  Fleming  in  "Marjorie  Daw."  but  where  is  the  dream  girl? 

Mary  Gase  is  some  bookkeeper.  Wait  until  she  gets  into  au  office.  She'll  show 
them  all  up. 

Virginia  Keller  certainly  displays  good  taste  when  she  chooses  Joyce  Kilmer  as  her 
favorite  poet. 

Matilda  Yurkovic  has  adopted  a  new  slogan,  "What's  in  a  name?" 
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IN   THE   WORKSHOP    OF   THE    WORLD 


We  have  chosen  the  view  of  our  Chemistry  laboratory  for  the  division  page  of  the 
Alumni  section,  since  it  is  significant  o£  the  fact,  that  some  of  the  members  of  tlie 
Alumni  have  left  the  field  of  study  to  enter  the  Great  Worshop  of  the  World. 

True  it.  is,  that  some  of  the  members  of  the  Alumni  Association  are  still  pursuing 
their  respective  courses  of  study  in  the  higher  branches  of  education;  whereas,  others 
have  already  made  for  themselves  a  place  among  the  business  men  and  women  of  the 
world. 

On  the  preceding  page  are  the  signatures  of  those  members  of  the  Alumni  who  have 
cheerfully  responded  to  our  plea.  We  appreciate  very  much  and  wish  to  thank  them 
for  their  cooperation.  We  regret  that  some  of  the  members  did  not  comply  with  our 
request,  for  we  had  hoped  to  have  the  signature  of  each  alumnus  and  each  alumna. 
We  are  just,  so  much  the  more  grateful  to  those  who  did  cooperate  with  us. 

We  thank  you! 
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COMMERCIAL  ALUMNI 


Class    of    '16 

Sr.   M.   Bertrand,   C.S.A. 

(Mary  Laurent) 
Adrian  Wemhoff 
Richard   Ehinger 
Charles   Holthouse 
Gerald  Durkin 
Martin  Laughlin 
Mrs.  V.  Borman 

(Naomi  Gass) 
Virgine    Smith 
Mary   Coffee 
Anna  Smith 
Richard   Tonnelier 
Alfred   Mougey 

Class  of  '17 
Bro.   Frederick,   C.P.P.S. 

(Heimann) 
Rev.    Ambrose   Kohne 
Rev.  Simeon  Schmitt 
Rose  Nesswald 

Class  of  '18 
Francis  Schneider 
Mrs.  Joseph  Laurent 

(Florence   Bremerkamp) 
Florence   Holthouse 
Robert   McCay 
Thelma  Auth 
Mrs.   R.   Debolt 

(Marie  Hill) 
Hilda   Haugh 

Class   of  '19 
Francis    Metzger 
Mrs.  Harry  Paul 

(Esther    Miller) 
Naomi  Durkin 
Regina   Murtaugh 
Genevieve  Kitson 
David  Baker 
Luella   Durkee 
Emanuel    Steigmeyer 

Class  of  '20 
Mrs.  C.  W.  Mowery 

(Naomi  Teeple) 
Lawrence   Geels 
Irene  Russel 
Opal  Robinson 

Class  of  '21 
Mrs.  G.  Andrews 

(Helen  Gass) 
Vera  Bright 


Agnes    Heimann 
Marcella    Lengerich 
Mary    Schultz 
Catherine   Omlor 
Naomi  Debolt 
Clarice    Lothamer 

Class    of   '22 
Teresa  Appelman 
Leonard   Meyer 
Mrs.  Henry  Meyer 

(Verena  Miller) 
Chai-les    Wertzberger 

Class    of    '23 

Edward  Murphy 

Mrs.    Theodore    Bonifice 

(Manona  Wertzberger) 
Margaret   Niblick 
Walter  Brunnegraff 

Class    of   '24 
John   Alberding 
Raymond  Wertzberger 

Class   of    '25 
Frances   Malley 
Leo   Teeple 
Constance  Schmitz 
Sr.    M.   Virginita,    C.S.A. 

(Catherine  Eiting) 
Leon   Kohne 
Geraldine   Smith 
Gladys  Becker 

Class   of   '26 
Raymond    W.   Gibson 
Peter  J.  Koenig 
Helen   M.   Straub 
Cecilia   B.    Appelman 
Margaret  E.  Lengerich 
Arthur   R.  Wemhoff 
Carl  W.   Gass 

Class    of   '27 
Frances   M.   Gase 
Mrs.  Vernon  Fairchild 

(Geraldine  E.   Kohne) 
Cletus  P.  Junk 
Edward    Alberding 
Cyril   E.    Heimann 
Bernard  F.    Meyers 

Class   of  '28 
Mary  K.  Meyers 
Frances  Wolpert 
Hilda  Heimann 
Herbert  Gase 
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SONG  TO  THE  ALUMNI 

To  the  tune   of 
"Let  the  Rest  of  the  World  Go   By" 

Each  Alumnus,  good  and  true, 

We're  mighty  proud  of  you ; 

And  hope  that  you  will  find 

Us  friends  through  all  the  time. 

Your  aid  we'll  ask  in  course  of  time, 

If  to  success  we  wish  to  climb. 

Throughout  the  years  you'll  learn, 

your  kindness  we'll  return 
For  soon  an  alumnus  we  shall  be. 
We'll  always  be,  kind  and  true, 
In  everything  we  do 
And  never  fail,  dear  old  D.  C.  H.  S. 


GRADUATES   OF    OTHER    DAYS 


A    is  the  first  letter  of  the  alphahet 

As  well  as  of  Alumni. 

Five  graduates  in  1923  form  the  nucleus 

Of  what  is  fast  growing  to  he  a  numerous  Association. 
I  .  the  second  letter  of  that  great  word 

Stands  also  for  ladies  three. 

Of  which  the  class  of  '24  was  composed. 
|  is  for  union  which  existed  between  the  six  hoys 

Of  the  class  of  '25. 

Who  no  longer  all  belong  to  the  bachelor  club. 
Yf  is  for  most  numerous;  the  class 

Which   counted  twelve,  the  largest 

That  up  to  this  time  has  left  D.  C.  H.  S. 
"M  is  for  nine,  the  number  that  left  us  in  '27. 

We  trust  that  on  the  current  of  life 

Their  course   is   smoothly   flowing. 
T  stands  for  inevitable,  the  fate  of  us  all. 

The  class  of  *2S  will  soon  lose  its  place  as  the  last 

Of  the  Alumni,  and  give  it  over  to  us. 
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EDITORIALS 

□□□ 

Boys  and  girls  of  1929,  have  we  really  grown  during  the  past  four  years? 

DDD 

Let  us  not  forget  that  the  highest  happiness  comes  from  the  faithful  execution  of 
duty.     "Do  thy  duty;   that  is  best.     Leave  unto  the  Lord  the  rest." 


DDD 

We  ought  not  to  allow  this  day  and  age  to  trample  down  our  finer  sentiments,  or 
discourage  the  development  of  charm  and  grace  as  well  as  beauty.  We  ought  to 
conquer  its  power  to  over-emphasize  the  value  of  material  things  and  under-estimate 
that  of  aesthetic  things.     We  must  grow  spiritually.     Are  we  doing  so? 


DDD 

The  daily  storing  up  of  valuable  information  for  use  in  later  life,  the  reading  of 
books  that  will  inspire  and  stimulate  to  greater  endeavor,  the  constant  effort  to  im- 
prove one's  self  and  one's  station  in  the  world  are  indications  of  growth. 


■ DDD 

There  is  a  disadvantage  in  having  too  many  opportunities  or  too  great  facilities. 
The  power  to  concentrate  is  lost.  A  person  is  perplexed  in  making  decisions.  He 
cannot  hold  persistently  to  one  subject.  He  does  not  possess  the  key  to  power.  He 
has  not  found  the  secret  of  all  achievement.  He  has  not  avoided  the  enemies  of  any 
one  or  of  all  the  forms  of  growth:   physical,  mental,  moral  and  best  of  all,  spiritual. 


DDD 

Addison  tells  us  that  "what  sculpture  is  to  the  block  of  marble,  that  education  is 
to  the  human  soul."  Education,  as  commonly  understood,  is  the  process  of  develop- 
ing the  mind  by  means  of  books  and  teachers.  Very  often  education  is  neglected,  either 
by  lack  of  opportunity,  or  by  the  heedlessness  of  the  opportunities  afforded.  The  one 
remaining  hope  is  self-improvement.  Opportunities  for  self-improvement  are  abundant. 
There  can  be  no  good  excuse  for  neglecting  to  use  the  books  and  free  libraries,  so 
abundantly   supplied,   for  mental   growth   and   development. 


□  □  □ 

PERSONALITY    AS   AN    ASSET 

There  is  something  about  one's  personality  which  the  painter  cannot  reproduce, 
which  the  sculptor  cannot  carve.  This  inexplicable  something  which  everyone  feels, 
but  which  no  one  can  describe,  has  a  great  deal  to  do  with  success  in  life. 

We  are  unconsciously  influenced  by  individuals  who  possess  this  magnetic  power. 
The  moment  we  come  into  their  presence  we  have  a  sense  of  enlargement.  They  un- 
lock within  us  possibilities  of  which  we  previously  had  no  conception.  We  feel  a  new 
power  stir  through  both  mind  and  body.  We  experience  a  sense  of  relief,  as  if  a 
great  weight  which  long  had  pressed  upon  us  had  been  removed. 

On  the  other  hand,  we  frequently  meet  people  who  make  us  shrink  into  ourselves. 
The  moment  they  approach  we  experience  a  cold  chill.  We  cannot  smile  in  their 
presence.     They  fill  us  with  a  vague  uneasiness. 

The  chief  difference  between  the  two  types  lies  in  the  possession  or  the  lack  of 
personal  charm  or  manner.  It  is  a  gift  of  nature,  but  it  can  be  cultivated  as  well  as 
music,  art,  or  poetry.    It  is  the  ultimate  result  of  an  unselfish,  Christ-like  soul. 
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GOING    TO    COLLEGE? 

"Can  I  afford  to  go  to  college?"  asks  many  a  high  school  graduate  who  lias  hardly 
a  dollar  to  his  name,  or  who  knows  that  a  college  course  means  years  of  sacrifice  and 
struggle. 

It  seems  a  great  hardship,  indeed,  for  a  young  man  or  a  young  woman  with  an 
ambition  to  do  something  in  the  world  to  be  compelled  to  pay  his  or  her  own  way 
through  college  by  hard  work.  But  history  shows  that  the  men  who  have  led  in  human 
progress  have  been,  as  a  rule,  self-educated  and  self-made.  The  average  youth  of  toda;. 
who  wishes  to  obtain  a  liberal  education  has  a  far  better  chance  than  had  Daniei 
Webster.  In  this,  as  in  all  else,  the  will  can  usually  make  the  way,  and  never  before 
have  there  been  so  many  avenues  open  to  the  strong  will,  the  inflexible  purpose,  a- 
there  are  today. 

Many  brilliant,  well-trained  young  men  and  women  who  have  been  graduated  from 
colleges  and  universities  believed  that  a  college  training  was  something  they  must  have. 
The  question  of  whether  or  not  they  could  afford  it  did  not  give  rise  to  hesitancy  on 
their  part.  They  did  not  for  one  instant  think  that  they  could  not  afford  to  go  to 
college.     They  felt  that  they  could  not  afford  not  to  go;   therefore,  they  made  a  way. 

While  the  opportunities  awaiting  the  educated  person,  the  college  graduate,  were 
never  before  so  great  and  so  numerous  as  they  are  today,  so  also  the  dangers  and 
temptations  which  beset  him  were  never  before  so  great,  so  numerous,  so  treacherous 
All  education  which  does  not  elevate,  refine,  and  ennoble  its  recipient  is  a  curse 
instead  of  a  blessing.  A  liberal  education  only  renders  a  rascal  more  dishonest,  more 
dangerous.  Educated  rascality  is  infinitely  more  of  a  menace  to  society  than  ignorant 
rascality.  To  all  classes  and  groups  is  applicable  Shakespeare's  "Above  all  to  thine 
own  self  be  true." 

Boys  and  girls  will  a  college  education  help  you  to  reach  this  ideal?  If  so,  secure 
it  at  any  and  every  cost. 


-□□□" 


HAVE    A    HOBBY 


"Show  me  how  a  youth  spends  his  evenings,  his  odd  bits  of  time,  and  I  will  fore- 
cast his  future."  Does  he  look  upon  this  leisure  as  precious,  rich  in  possibilities,  as 
containing  golden  material  for  his  future  life  structure?  Or  does  he  look  upon  it  as 
an  opportunity  for  self-indulgence,  for  a  light,  flippant  time? 

The  way  we  spend  our  leisure  is  the  keynote  of  our  lives.  It  tells  whether  we  are 
in  earnest,  or  whether  we  look  upon  our  future  as  a  huge  joke.  We  may  not  be  con- 
scious of  the  gradual  deterioration  of  character,  which  is  the  result  of  evenings  spent 
frivolously,  but  the  dreadful  effects  are  inevitable. 

Each  of  us  should  have  a  hobby.  It  is  our  right  to  use  our  spare  moments  in  quali- 
fying for  leadership  in  that  particular  delight  which  interests  us  most.  Some  of  us 
may  be  engaged  in  the  various  branches  of  athletics:  sueli  as,  golf,  hockey,  racing,  or 
baseball.  Others  delve  into  the  secrets  of  nature,  either  through  literature  or  through 
science,  for  enjoyment.  The  study  of  the  nature  poets,  such  as  Wordsworth  and 
Whittier,  or  the  solution  of  bewildering  mathematics  problems  furnishes  pleasure.  Still 
others  broaden  their  views  by  application  to  their  immediate  business  pursuits.  Thus 
an  ordinary  stenographer  becomes  a  court  reporter.  We  must  have  our  favorite  occu- 
pations. 

But  we  should  try  to  make  these  occupations  count  for  something  creditable. 
They  do  influence  our  lives,  making  us  either  better  or  worse.  It  is  our  duty  to  choose 
only  such  hobbies  as  will  make  us  physically,  mentally,  morally,  and  spiritually  efficient 
to  cope  with  the  new  situations  that  beset  our  paths. 
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D.  C.  H.  S.  SCHOOL  SONG 
(On  Wisconsin) 


0  you  may  travel  all  around  the  great  wide  world, 

In  hamlet  or  in  town  you'll  find  all  kinds  and  sorts  of  schools. 

But  some  are  little  ones  and  others  larger  grown, 

But  best  of  all  the  schools  we  love  the  one  we  call  our  own. 

We  love  the  dear  old  scenes  that  greet  us  day  by  day, 

The  class  rooms  with  their  pleasant  walls,  the  grounds  on  which  we 

play. 
We  love  the  contests  and  the  games,  that  call  for  skill  and  might. 
We  love  our  teachers,  classmates,  too,  with  cheery  smiles  and  bright. 

Sometimes  our  way  seems  steep  which  ever  way  we  turn. 
Sometimes  our  lessons  seem  too  long  and  rather  hard  to  learn. 
But  if  we  stop  to  think  such  is  the  way  of  life, 
We'll  find  that  woven  with  our  fun  there's  more  or  less  of  strife. 

CHORUS: 

The  dearest  school  of  all  the  schools,  the  one  we  call  our  own, 
The  dearest  friends  of  all  our  friends,  the  classmates  we  have  known. 
Then  here's  a  hip  and  here's  a  hurrah,  and  here's  a  loud  hurray, 
We'll  make  our  school  the  very  best  of  any  school  today. 
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Come  to  me,  0  ye  children ! 

And  whisper  in  my  ear 
What  the  birds  and  winds  are  singing 

In  your  sunny  atmosphere. 

Ye  are  better  than  all  the  ballads 
That  ever  were  sung  or  said ; 

For  ye  are  living  poems, 

And  all  the  rest  are  dead. 

— Longfellow. 


Then  here's  to  our  boyhood,  its  gold  and  its  gray '. 
The  stars  of  its  winter,  the  dews  of  its  May ! 
And  when  we  have  done  with  our  life-lasting  toys, 
Dear  Father,  take  care  of  thv  children, 
THE  BOYS. 

— Holmes. 
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Little  gossip,  blithe  and  hale, 
Tattling  many  a  broken  tale, 
Singing  many  a  tuneless  song, 
Lavish  of  a  heedless  tongue ; 
Simple  maiden  void  of  art, 
Babbling  out  the  very  heart. 

— A.  Philips. 


Maiden !  with  the  meek  brown  eyes, 

In  whose  orbs  a  shadow  lies 
Like  the  dusk  in  evening  skies. 

0,  thou  child  of  many  prayers ! 

Life  hath  quicksands — life  hath 
snares ! 
Care  and  age  come  unawares. 

— Longfellow. 
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THE    HAIL    MARY 

Frances   Schultz,'29. 

•'Comic  to  France  on  May  1.  Advisory  services  needed.  Monsieur  Champagne." 
This  cablegram  lay  on  the  desk  of  the  president  of  the  Transcontinental  Railroad 
company. 

Edmund  Reid,  who  had  returned  but  an  hour  ago  from  the  inspection  of  all  the 
offices  of  the  company,  read  the  message.  He  had  spent  six  months  in  traveling  from 
New  York  to  San  Francisco,  stopping  at  every  station  along  the  road  to  examine  its 
business,  to  suggest  remedies  for  the  existing  evils,  and  to  learn  the  character  of  his 
company's  employees.  He  had  no  time  for  rest  before  he  was  called  upon  to  set  out 
on  another  strenuous  journey. 

Edmund  Reid's  name  was  synonymous  with  ability,  power,  influence,  success,  and 
service  in  railway  organization.  While  yet  in  the  elementary  grades  he  had  been  inter- 
ested in  railroad  industries.  At  the  age  of  thirteen  he  was  already  a  man  of  business. 
During  his  high  school  days  he  spent  his  evenings  and  Saturdays  learning  railroad 
telegraphy  at  the  station  in  Peoria.  Illinois.  The  local  operator  kindly  instructed  him 
in  the  duties  of  the  position.  Edmund  passed  the  company's  examination  with  honor.-, 
and  thereby  easily  obtained  the  management  of  a  station  in  a  small  town  in  Indiana. 
He  was  the  youngest  man  in  the  service  of  the  Transcontinental  Railroad  company. 

One  success  made  way  for  another.  Very  soon  he  %vas  elected  to  the  District  Coun- 
cil of  Railway  Advisors,  then  to  the  General  Council,  and  was  finally  summoned  to  the 
general  office  in  New  York.  He  was  there  but  a  few  years  when,  at  the  age  of  twenty- 
four,  he  was  elected  general  manager  of  the  company,  and  three  yars  later,  president. 
His  administration  marked  the  merger  of  the  Western  Express,  the  Western  Coast 
Limited,  and  the  C.  &  N.  Y.  railways  into  the  Transcontinental  Railroad  company. 
Edmund  Reid  was  apparently  successful  in  every  undertaking. 

The  Reids  were  one  of  Peoria's  most  esteemed  Catholic  families.  Edmund's  father 
was  a  man  of  extensive  experience  and  was,  perhaps,  the  most  respected  citizen  of  the 
vicinity.  He  was  as  confidential  a  companion  to  his  nine  sons  as  he  was  a  capable 
advisor  of  his  bank's  patrons.  He  was  a  true  Catholic  father,  justly  proud  of  his  sons 
when  they  served  the  priest  at  the  altar;  he  was  superbly  joyful  when,  on  such  occasions 
as  Christmas,  Easter,  and  Forty  Hours'  devotion,  his  nine  sons  were  among  those  pres- 
ent  in  the  sanctuary. 

The  seventh  son.  Edmund,  appeared  to  be  the  most  promising  of  all  of  them.  His 
parents  prayed  that  he  would  consecrate  himself  to  God  in  the  holy  priesthood.  He  was 
the  only  one  of  the  children.- who.  with  his  mother,  inquired  of  his  father  concerning 
the  business  at  the  bank.  It  was  his  delight  to  be  his  father's  valet.  Every  morning 
he  accompanied  his  parents  to  the  early  Mass  and  received  Holy  Communion,  while  his 
brothers  slept.  Edmund  was  the  most  serious  of  the  children.  He  was  often  found 
meditating,    and   when   asked    about   the    subject    of   his    thoughts,   his    answer   was   in- 

-v 

variably  an  edifying  one.     Sometimes  in  his  ecstasy  he  answered  a  part  cf  the  Angelical 
Salutation.     Thus  Edmund  was  reared  in  an  atmosphere  of  religious  fervor. 

Mr.  Reid  was  pleased  with  the  youth's  ambition  to  learn  railroad  telegraphy.  It  is 
true,  he  was  disappointed  that  Edmund  did  not  choose  the  life  of  an  "Alter  Christus": 
nevertheless,  he  did  not  interfere.  He  did.  however,  hesitate  in  allowing  his  son  to 
receive  the  necessary  education  at  the  Peoria  station,  which  he  knew  was  open  to 
criticism.  But  Edmund's  entreaties  overruled  his  objections.  Guided  by  the  finger  of 
God,  his  father  entrusted  him  to  the  Blessed  Mother. 

Alas!  He  did  not  realize  that  the  higher  a  human  being  rises,  the  lower  he  falls, 
if  he  should  fall.     He  did  not  recognize  the  importance  of  wholesome  environment  in 
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the  formation  of  character.  He  yielded  easily  to  the  immoral  persuasion  of  the  degen- 
erates who  gathered  each  evening  at  the  station.  During  the  first  year  he  was  but 
slightly  affected,  because  his  catechism,  his  pastor's  and  teachers'  instructions,  and  his 
reading  still  swayed  his  conduct.  However,  slowly  but  surely,  the  habits  and  customs 
of  his  associates  crept  into  his  daily  life. 

Edmund's  language  was  no  longer  the  expressions  of  a  Catholic  altar  boy.  He 
scoffed  at  his  former  piety.  He  thirsted  less  frequently  for  the  Fountain  of  Life.  He 
was  clever  enough  to  delude  his  parents  who  believed  that  he  was  so  occupied  that  he 
could  not  perform  his  customary  devotions. 

His  last  year  in  school  was  the  time  of  his  downfall.  He  refused  advice.  He  was 
incorrigible.  He  was  the  victim  of  false  philosophy,  occultism,  and  anti-Catholic 
propaganda.  The  grief-stricken  parents  suffered  another  thorn  when  their  once  pious, 
devoted,  little  boy  left  his  home  on  the  eve  after  graduation  to  give  full  vent  to  his 
passions. 

Edmund  was  influenced  by  natural  motives.  He  worked  diligently  for  power  among 
the  railroad  employees.  From  a  worldly  point  of  view,  he  was  successful,  and  after 
only  nine  years  of  service,  he  was  elected  president  of  the  company. 

But  remorse  of  conscience  was  an  uneasy  bedfellow.  He  was  sinking,  in  spite  of 
himself,  deeper  and  deeper  into  the  abyss  of  crime.  He  was  now  responsible  for  the 
souls  of  six  innocent  little  ones.  Years  passed.  They  left  the  mark  of  time  upon  his 
brow  at  an  early  age.  His  gray  hair  and  his  feeble  body  betrayed  the  sad  uneasiness 
in  his  heart. 

The  greater  part  of  his  European  business  was  transacted  with  Monsieur  Cham- 
pagne, whose  villa  was  near  Lourdes.  The  Monsieur  had  considered  the  establishment 
of  a  network  of  railways  in  the  Alps  mountains,  and  now  sought  the  advice  of  one  of 
America's  successful  railway  leaders. 

Monsieur  Champagne,  a  Catholic,  went  every  morning  to  Lourdes  where  he  at- 
tended Mass  and  received  Ho'y  Communion.  He  invited  Mr.  Reid  to  visit  Lourdes 
with  him,  only  to  be  refused  and  informed  that  his  American  friend  had  once  been  a 
Catholic  who,  having  become  enlightened,  refused  to  believe  Roman  Catholic  errors. 
Edmund  declared  that  it  was  too  late  in  his  life  to  retrieve.     So  he  thought. 

The  Blessed  Mother  would  not  allow  her  month  of  May  to  pass  without  the  con- 
version of  an  obstinate  sinner.  She  must  maintain  her  title,  "Refuge  of  Sinners."  She 
had  recorded  in  the  Golden  Book  the  childhood  devotion  of  Edmund  Reid  to  his  spiritual 
mother.     She  could  let  nothing  go  unrewarded. 

The  Reid  family  was  already  on  the  vessel,  preparing  to  return  to  America.  Stroll- 
ing on  the  deck  in  the  glorious  sunshine  of  May,  he  found  in  his  pocket  a  rosary  to 
which  was  attached  a  manuscript:  "Your  father  entrusted  you  to  me.  You  must  return 
to  my  Son  whose  yoke  is  sweet,  and  whose  burden  is  light.  Come  to  Lourdes.  Mary, 
Refuge  of  Sinners." 

The  Monsieur,  who  had  obtained  the  rosary  at  Lourdes  and  had  dropped  it  into  his 
friend's  pocket  on  his  departure,  was  chosen  as  the  baptismal  sponsor  of  Mrs.  Reid  and 
the  six  children.  Eight  years  later,  Louis  was  ordained  the  priest  his  father  had  been 
destined  to  be.  Every  hour  of  the  day  Edmund  Reid  knelt  to  pray:  "Holy  Mary,  Mother 
of  God,  pray  for  us  sinners  now  and  at  the  hour  of  our  death.     Amen." 

"What  greater  joy  can  earth  afford 
Than  holding  converse  with  our  Lord? 
A  pledge  of  life  to  come  in  this, 
A  forstate  here  of  future  bliss." 


DCHS-  -THE  TATTLER—  -DCHS 

IDEALS   AND    POSSIBILITIES    IN    EDUCATION    AND    ATHLETICS 

Rev.  Joseph  A.  Hession. 

Education  is  defined  as  the  sum  total  of  processes  by  means  of  which  a  community, 
whether  small  or  large  transmits  its  acquired  powers  and  aims  with  a  view  to  securing 
its  own  continuous  existence  and  growth.  Dr.  Otto  Willmann  defines  education  as  "the 
fostering,  directive  and  instructive  influence  of  an  adult  person  on  the  development  of 
an  adolescing  child,  in  order  to  help  it  share  life's  common  and  established  goods." 
Both  formal  and  informal  education  are  included  in  this  definition.  The  perpetuation 
of  the  achieved  civilization  of  a  people,  the  continuation  and  conservation  of  the  cul- 
ture of  society,  depend  upon  rearing  the  child  of  today  in  such  a  way  as  to  prevent  his 
generation  from  losing  any  ground  gained  by  the  previous  generation,  and  to  assist 
him  to  reach  higher  levels  than  any  previous  generation.  This  aim  of  constant  advance- 
ment must  be  kept  in  mind  by  the  agencies  of  informal  education,  the  home,  the  play- 
ground, etc.,  as  well  as  by  the  agency  of  formal  education,  the  school.  The  old  objection 
"that  I  didn't  have  these  new  fangled  things  when  I  went  to  school"  topples,  therefore, 
before  the  very  idea  of  education.  There  must  be  advancement,  and  that  there  be 
advancement  the  child  of  today  must  be  given  advantages  that  the  child  of  yesterday 
did  not  have. 

If  it  is  to  be  complete,  education  must  develop  all  the  faculties  of  man.  It  must 
give  the  student  the  physical  and  moral  as  well  as  the  intellectual  goods  of  life.  As 
the  moral  and  intellectual  growth  of  the  community  are  more  important  than  i< 
physical  growth,  so  the  processes  by  which  moral  and  intellectual  growth  are  attained 
take  more  important  places  in  education  than  the  processes  by  which  the  physical  side 
of  a  student  is  developed.  Education  should  not,  however,  minimize  the  importance  of 
physical  training.  Physical  training  as  a  factor  in  formal  education  is  not  of  modern 
invention.  Our  study  of  history  recalls  that  physical  and  mental  training  were  com- 
bined in  Roman  and  Grecian  ancient  schools.  The  German  gymnasium  combined  the 
classics  with  the  learning  of  a  trade  and  physical  training.  The  importance  of  physical 
training  under  one  form  or  other  has  long  been  recognized  both  as  a  point  of  interest, 
to  keep  the  student  occupied  in  clean  pastime  during  the  period  of  life  when  either 
good  or  bad  habits  are  formed,  and  as  a  means  to  develop  the  body  properly. 

It  is  true  that  men  of  frail  bodies  and  even  life  invalids  have  attained  niches  in  the 
hall  of  fame,  but  that  is  not  an  argument  for  the  neglect  of  training  the  physical  side  of 
youths.  The  face  remains  that  the  higher  faculties  of  man  operate  through  the  medium 
of  physical  organisms.  Hence,  the  training  of  these  physical  organisms  to  ready 
response  by  physical  exercises  that  require  their  ready  response,  and  the  keeping  of 
them  in  condition  by  attention  to  the  whole  physical  man  is  important.  Physical  train- 
ing of  some  sort  is  therefore  essential  to  a  complete  educational  system.  This,  of 
course,  does  not  necessarily  mean  that  athletics  are  essential,  but  since  they  are  the 
form  in  use  and  serve  the  purpose  we'll  accept  them. 

Systematic  physical  training  for  every  student  should  be  the  aim  and  reason  for 
athletics  in  a  school  curriculum.  The  school's  program  of  physical  training  should  not 
be  an  unrecognized  patch  on  the  mantel  of  school  activities,  but  should  be  interwoven 
with  the  other  departments  as  an  integral  part.  It  should  be  an  aid.  not  a  hindrance  to 
the  moral  and  intellectual  training  of  the  student,  as  well  as  an  instrument  for  develop- 
ing deft  bodies  to  do  the  bidding  of  trained  minds. 

It  is  not  my  purpose  to  discuss  moral  and  mental  training,  but  to  outline  for  you 
a  workable  program  of  physical  training  having  its  proper  and  recognized  place  in  your 
school  curriculum.  This  program  must  not  be  so  elaborate  as  to  interfere  with  your 
studies,  yet  it  must  be  sufficient  to  meet  your  needs.     It  must  be  one,  too,  that  is  with- 
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in  our  means.  It  would  be  easy  to  outline  an  ideal  course  of  physical  training  that 
would  benefit  all  students  if  we  could  disregard  "our  means."  Such  well-worked-out 
programs  are  available  ready  made.  There  is  a  variety  of  them.  Some  of  them  we 
could  not  carry  out,  because  they  require  money  beyond  the  small  sums  we  can.  com- 
mand. Our  task,  in  this  article,  will  not  be  so  much,  therefore,  to  set  forth  the  best 
system  of  physical  training,  as  to  determine  the  best  that  we  can  afford.  People  have 
blamed  us  for  not  furnishing  this  or  that  athletic  advantage  to  the  students,  informing 
us  of  these  advantages  as  if  we  knew  nothing  of  them.  The  fact  is  that  since  they 
were  not  required  to  think  often  or  seriously  along  these  lines,  they  arrived  at  their 
conclusions  long  after  we  did.  We  have  writings  on  these  matters  by  those  who  have 
studied  them  longer  and  deeper  than  we  have.  Many  constructive  ideas  are  in  use  of 
which  they  are  ignorant.  Many  other  suggestions  we  receive  are  not  constructive  and 
some  are  impossible  of  execution  under  prevailing  circumstances.  All  are  without 
offers  of  help  necessary  to  carry  them  out.  Thus,  with  a  world  of  good,  bad,  and  in- 
different ideas  to  choose  from  and  separate,  we  have  arrived  at  what  we  believe  to  be 
a  workable  program  of  physical  training,  which  we  shall  try  to  carry  out.  We  have 
found  that  any  program,  to  be  successful,  must  have  financial  backing  and  your  co- 
operation. We  want  you  to  understand  our  aims  and  our  difficulties  and  we  want  your 
co-operation  and  help  in  gradually  bringing  our  aims  to  fulfillment. 

The  aim  of  the  athletic  management  is  to  benefit  all  students.  We  must  keep  that 
aim  constantly  in  mind,  while  at  the  same  time  we  realize  that  circumstances  are  such 
that  it  will  be  some  time  before  it  can  be  fully  accomplished.  Many  seem  to  consider 
our  representative  teams  as  constituting  our  athletics.  Their  conception  of  the  benefits 
of  physical  training  begins  and  ends  with  the  Commodore  team.  Such  is  a  very  nar- 
row conception.  All  students  need,  and  have  as  much  right  to,  physical  training  .is 
have  the  few  boys  on  that  team.  The  representative  team  should  be  only  a  part  of 
school  plan  athletics  for  the  training  of  all  the  students.  This  aim  is  attained  in  few 
schools.     It  has  not  been  accomplished  in  ours. 

Though  our  progress  may  be  slight,  it  is,  however,  the  goal  toward  which  we  are 
striving.  It  is  the  reason  we  have  this  year  introduced  a  second  team.  This  second 
team  gives  additional  boys  an  opportunity  to  get  the  benefits  of  athletics.  It  is  the 
reason  we  introduced  and  personally  financed  baseball.  It  is  the  reason  we  tried  to 
introduce  intermural  leagues  for  both  boys  and  girls,  an  attempt  that  met  with  failure, 
because  the  students  had  not  yet  a  true  conception  of  the  purpose  of  athletics.  We 
shall  try  it  again. 

An  ideal  school  system  of  athletics  would  require  an  instructor  or  coach  who  could 
give  full  time  to  the  work.  He  would  have  a  systematized  program  of  activities  suited 
to  the  various  departments  of  the  school.  Giving  each  department  its  allotted  period, 
he  could  accomplish  much  and  would  have  plenty  to  do.  This  instructor  or  teacher 
should  have  the  same  standing  and  recognition  as  any  other  teacher  with  a  specialty. 
This  is  an  ideal  we  cannot  at  present  attain,  because,  burdened  with  debt  as  the  school 
is,  it  cannot  afford  to  hire  a  man  to  give  his  full  time  to  the  work.  We'll  keep  the 
ideal  in  mind  and  in  the  meantime  do  the  next  best  thing.  No  fund  is  available  to  hire 
instructors  for  teams  that  furnish  no  returns.  The  Commodore  team  pays  for  itself 
and  earns  enough  to  give  its  coach  a  salary,  (though  small  compared  to  the  work  ho 
has  clone  this  year,}  for  part  time  service.  That  is  as  much  as  we  can  expect  from 
these  returns  and  we  are  the  only  school  to  my  knowledge  whose  team  pays  all  the 
expenses  of  maintenance.  Second  team  coaches  and  Eighth  grade  team  coaches  have 
in  the  past  donated  their  services.  This  is  more  than  I  have  the  nerve  to  ask  anyone 
to  do  again.  Girls'  athletics  have  been  nil,  because  we  could  not  afford  to  hire  even  a 
part  time  instructress.  These  are  facts  we  have  faced,  facts  we  have  sometimes  over- 
come as  obstacles,  and  facts  that  sometimes  have  compelled  us  to  discontinue  activities 
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that  we  felt  were  almost  essential.     But  we  need  not  be  discouraged.     We  cannot  work 
willi   what  we'd  like  to  have,  but  we  can  make  the  best  of  what  we  really  have. 

What  can  we  do?  We  have  found  it  possible  to  furnish  equipment  sufficient  to 
give  the  high  school  boys  and  girls,  as  well  as  the  grade  school  boys  and  girls,  a  pro- 
gram of  athletics  as  good  as  those  in  use  in  most  schools  the  size  ol  ours.  Under 
ordinary  conditions,  the  financial  returns  from  our  interschool  games  will  buy  basket- 
balls, indoor  baseballs,  bats,  etc.,  for  intermural  teams.  This  year  extraordinary  con- 
ditions, various,  unavoidable,  and  unforeseen  expenses  caused  our  finances  to  be  less 
than  expected.  We  have  hopes  for  better  conditions  in  the  future.  Our  plan  is  then  to 
introduce  intermural  athletics  for  all.  The  work  of  managing  and  carrying  out  this 
program  of  intermural  athletics  must  necessarily  be  done  by  the  students  themselves, 
We  shall  explain  technicalities  to  you  later. 

What  do  we  mean  by  intermural  athletics?  The  idea  is  simple.  For  the  high 
school  boys,  since  they  are  so  few  in  number,  we  shall  have  just  the  first  and  second 
teams  as  they  are  at  present.  We  expect  all  the  boys,  however,  who  have  no  physical 
defects  to  come  out  for  these  teams.  For  the  high  school  girls,  we  shall  form  a  league 
of  teams  within  the  school.  The  teams  will  be  chosen  by  captains  and  a  regular 
schedule  of  games  will  be  played.  The  team  having  the  highest  per  cent  average  at 
the  end  of  the  season  will  be  recognized  as  school  champion.  The  grade  school  girls 
will  have  a  similar  league.  The  representative  St.  Joseph  School  team  wil  be  con- 
tinued, but  after  its  members  have  been  chosen,  the  rest  of  the  boys  will  form  teams 
and  constitute  a  grade  school  league.  We  can  apportion  the  time  so  that  each  league 
will  have  its  prescribed  period  to  play.  This  play  will  give  all  a  chance  to  participate 
in  the  benefits  of  athletics.  We  ask  all  to  become  interested  in  it  and  to  cooperate 
fully  with  us  in  putting  it  into  execution  at  the  beginning  of  next  year.  The  expense 
connected  with  the  plan  is  sma'l.  It  is  a  practicable  plan  in  use  in  many  colleges  and 
high  schools.  I  have  seen  it  successfully  carried  out  in  two  schools  which  I  attended, 
and  I  feel  it  will  be  successful  in  D.  C.  H.  S.  It  will  be  beneficial  to  the  student  body 
as  a  whole  and  will  augment  with  systematical  physical  training  the  excellent  work 
the  Sisters  are  doing  for  your  moral  and  intellectual  good. 

We  would  indeed  be  unobservant  if  we  did  not  notice  improvement  in  the  attitude 
of  our  athletes  towards  their  studies,  as  well  as  an  actual  betterment  of  their  scholar- 
ship. Their  efforts  deserve  commendation.  There  is,  however,  ample  room  for  im- 
provement. They  should  not  labor  under  the  illusion  that  they  have  attained  perfec- 
tion and  rest  in  perfect  self-satisfaction.  Not  all  our  athletes  are  yet  on  the  honor  roll. 
Looking  back  over  my  college  days,  not  so  many  years  past,  I  can  say,  that  knowing 
what  I  do  now,  if  I  had  them  to  live  over.  I'd  use  the  time  better.  I  would  give  less 
time  to  athletics  and  more  to  studies,  but  I'd  put  much  more  effort  into  both. 

Because  of  the  much  greater  publicity  the  athlete  gets  than  the  scholar,  it  might 
seem  that  we  lay  more  stress  on  athletics  than  we  do  on  studies,  but  such  is  not  really 
the  case.  Scholastic  attainments  deserve  praise  above  athletic  prow-ess,  and  if  we 
honor  the  school  athlete,  it  is  because  we  take  for  granted  that  he  is  also  a  scholar. 
He  is  supposed  to  have  met  scholastic  eligibility  standards.  We  honor  the  accomplished 
school  athlete  and  the  proficient  scholar,  not  so  much  for  the  perfection  he  has  attained, 
as  for  the  consistent  hard  work  and  determination  which  he  necessarily  must  have 
spent  in  attaining  that  perfecion.  We  know  that  medals  for  high  marks  in  studies  are 
not  attained  by  overnight  efforts  and  we  know  that  athletic  success  is  not  the  result 
of  a  single  effort.  Both  represent  constant  sacrifice  and  mental  restraint,  as  well  as  the 
best  application  of  natural  abilities.  We  would  do  double  honor,  therefore,  to  the  boy 
who  is,  in  the  fullest  sense  of  the  term,  a  true  student  athlete. 
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"LIKE    A    THIEF    IN    THE    NIGHT" 

Carl  Kohne,'29. 

The  thermometer  showed  forty  degrees  below  zero.  Eddie  Gates  sat  on  the  bunk 
in  a  lonely  cabin  with  his  head  resting  in  his  two  hands.  Outside  he  heard  the  occas- 
ional yap  of  one  of  his  buskies,  his  only  friends. 

Gates  had  stopped  at  this  forsaken  cabin  on  this  snow-covered,  wind-swept  plain  of 
northern  Canada,  because  he  had  seen  signs  of  an  approaching  blizzard,  and  for  another 
reason.  He  knew  there  were  but  a  few  scant  hours,  before  he  would  journey  to  his 
Maker. 

For  nine  years  Gates  had  been  a  fugitive  from  justice.  He  had  killed  a  man,  who 
by  all  the  laws  of  nature  needed  killing.  He  had  not  had  a  day  of  rest.  Travel,  travel 
had  been  his  lot.  The  mounted  police  were  well  fitted  for  their  work,  and  they  always 
got  their  man. 

Gates  knew  they  would  never  get  him  alive.  His  cough  was  becoming  worse  and 
worse,  and  at  short  intervals  he  spat  out  mouthfuls  of  blood.  "With  a  great  effort  he 
fed  the  dogs  for  the  last  time.     In  the  distance  was  a  figure  approacliing  the  cabin. 

Gates  sat  down  weakly  on  the  bunk  and  then  lay  down.  Perhaps  it  was  a  half  hour 
later,  Gates  did  not  know,  when  a  man  opened  the  door  and  came  in.  Through  dim  eyes 
Gates  recognized  the  uniform  of  the  Royal  Northwest  mounted  police.  A  week  ago  he 
would  have  startled  to  action,  but  now  he  hadn't  the  slightest  fear  of  this  man. 

Lieutenant  Gordon  had  been  set  on  the  trail  of  Gates  two  years  back.  He  had  been 
constantly  on  the  heels  of  the  fugitive,  but  never  within  striking  distance.  He  had  long 
ago  recognized  the  ability  of  Gates,  and  he  had  never  taken  a  long  chance  in  capturing" 
his  man. 

As  he  entered  the  cabin  Gordon  saw  a  man,  but  he  did  not  recognize  him  instantly. 
The  man  coughed  with  a  hacking  sound.  Gordon  moved  closer  before  exchanging  greet- 
ings.    Then  with  a  start  he  recognized  him. 

"Gates!"  he  ejaculated. 

"Yes,"  replied  Gates  weakly  and  held  out  his  wrists. 

"No,"  replied  Gordon  sorrowfully,  "you'll  never  need  handcuffs." 

Gordon  had  caught  his  man,  only  to  be  cheated  of  his  prey  by  the  "thief  that  comes 
in  the  night." 


-o- 


WHO   WAS   SHOT  AND    WHO   WAS    NOT? 
John    Schmitt,'30. 

A  duel  was  lately  fought  by  Alexander  Shott  and  John  S.  Nott.  Nott  was  shot 
and  Shott  was  not.     In  this  case  it  was  better  to  be  Shott  than  Nott. 

There  was  a  rumor  that  Nott  was  not  shot,  but  Shott  avows  that  he  was  not,  which 
proves  either  that  the  shot,  Shott  shot  at  Nott  was  not  shot,  or  that  Nott  was  shot 
notwithstanding. 

It  may  be  made  to  appear  in  trial  that  the  shot,  Shott  shot,  shot  Nott,  or,  as  acci- 
dents with  firearms  are  frequent,  it  may  be  possible  that  the  shot  Shott  shot,  shot 
Shott  himself  when  the  whole  affair  would  resolve  itself  into  its  original  element,  and 
Shott  would  be  shot  and  Nott  would  be  not. 

Some  folks  think,  however,  that  the  shot  Shott  shot,  shot  not  Shott,  but  Nott. 

Can  you  tell  who  shot?     Nott  or  Shott?  — Seleced. 
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ODD,    BUT    TRUE 
Genevieve  Lengerich,'31. 

Jack  Lewis  was  quite  a  fellow  about  the  town.  He  was  always  in  demand  at 
parties  and  he  never  refused  them.  At  his  own  home  he  was  seldom  seen.  It  j-  true 
he  slept  there,  and  sometimes  deigned  to  eat  breakfast  at  his  parental  hoard,  hut  apart 
from  that,  the  family  hardly  knew  him. 

One  day  his  father  met  him  on  the  street  and  stopped  him.  "Jack."  h<r  said,  any- 
thing on  for  the  evening?" 

"Nothing  in  particular,  dad." 

"Come  somewhere  with  me." 

"Sure,  dad,  where  shall  I  meet  you?" 

"We'll  say  at  the  City  Hotel  at  half  past  seven." 

They  shook  on  it,  and  promptly  at  half  past  seven,  Jack  was  at  the  City  Hotel.  His 
father  was  already  there  and  without  speaking  led  the  way  to  a  waiting  taxi.  When 
they  were  started,  his  father  said,  "We're  going  to  call  on  a  lady  whom  you  used  to 
know." 

They  drove  through  a  number  of  streets  and  finally  pulled  up  at  the  door 
own  home.     "She's  staying  with  us,"  said  his  father. 

They  got  out,  went  in,  and  with  all  due  formality  Jack  was  introduced  to  his  mother 
and  sister.     Jack  thought  it  was   queer  and  laughed.     His   mother  and   sister  gravely 
shook, hands  with  him  and  his  mother  said.  "I  remember  you  as  a  boy.  but  I  ha 
you  but  seldom  of  late.     Won't  you  sit  down?" 

It  began  to  seem  less  funny.    They  had  hardly  been  seated,  when  Mary,  his  youngi 
sister,  came  through  the  door  of  the  dining  room   carrying  a  tray  with  lemonade  and 
cake. 

"Why,  Jack,"  she  cried,  and  placed  the  tray  on  the  end  of  the  p:ano.  "why.  Jack 
Lewis,  how  are  you?  I  haven't  seen  you  since  the  Terris'  party  two  weeks  ago.  Win- 
how  are  you?" 

"Say,  look  here,"  began  Jack. 

But  his  mother  broke  in  with  a  request.     "Won't  you  sing  for  us,  Mr.  Lewis?" 

Jack  sang,  drank  the  lemonade,  ate  his  share  of  cake,  and  played  games  with  the 
girls.  When  they  were  tired  his  mother  told  stories  of  his  boyhood  days  which  amused 
them  all.    At  last  they  got  up  to  go  to  bed. 

His  mother  and  father  shook  hands   with  him.  inviting  him  to  come  again. 

Jack  promised  to  do  so;  and  had  the  stairs  he  mounted  on  his  way  to  bed  been 
able  to  read  his  thoughts  they  would  have  recorded  a  medley. 


JUST    FRIGHTENED 
Virginia  Keller,   Com.  I. 


"Hello!  Hello!  Central!  Give  me  449,  please."  This  was  my  third  attempt  in  a 
fruitless  endeavor  to  get  449,  and  I  was  just  giving  up  in  despair,  when  a  harsh,  dis- 
cordant voice  broke  the  busy  hum  of  the  wires. 

"Money,  money,  I  must  have  that  money.  Listen.  Meet  me  at  the  old  suspension 
bridge  at  twelve  o'clock,  and  if  you  do  not  have  that  money — bah!  the  world  will  know 
you  no  longer!"  Every  word  seething  with  passion  burnt  itself  indelibly  into  my  ears. 
Stunned,  speechless,  I  recoiled  from  the  telephone,  and  with  one  rigorous  swing  I 
knocked  the  innocent  instrument  from  the  table  and  frantically  jumped  upon  it,  reduc- 
ing it  to  a  mere  splintered  scrap  pile. 

With  a  sigh  of  relief  I  turned  and  fell  into  a  chair,  and  tried  to  think  out  a  plan 
of  action.    It  was  true  I  had  borrowed  ten  dollars  from  George  the  preceding  week,  but 
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I  had  no  idea  lie  would  be  in  such  a  hurry  for  it.  I  slowly  drew  out  my  pocketbook, 
gingerly  opened  it,  and  counted  the  contents.  The  result  was  a  grand  total  of  thirty- 
nine  cents  and  two  collar  buttons.  The  future  I  assure  you  was  very  promising,  indeed. 
I  glanced  at  the  clock,  and  the  hands  pointed  to  exactly  twelve.  I  became  more  and 
more  excited.  Wild  schemes  and  plans  ran  riot  through  my  excited  mind,  but  I  at 
last  hit  upon  a  plan.     I  would  leave  town. 

I  was  busily  engaged  in  packing  my  belongings  in  my  suit  case,  when  I  heard  a 
well-known  voice  call  my  name.  In  my  distraction  I  called  out:  "I'm  not  in  now  I  left 
on  the  eleven  o'clock  train." 

"Come,  come  now,  old  man,  no  pranks  on  me."  A  heavy  shoulder  was  laid  against 
the  door,  which  flew  open  with  great  violence,  and  in  sprang  George  Wilkinson,  the 
man  to  whom  I  owed  ten  dollars,  and  the  man  who  threatened  my  life. 

I  stood  transfixed  with  horror.  Cold  perspiration  broke  out  upon  my  forehead. 
My  teeth  chattered,  and  my  knees  knocked  violently  together,  for  I  expected  every 
second  to  feel  a  bullet  go  cracking  through  my  body. 

"Man!  Man!  What's  the  matter  with  you?"  cried  George  in  anxiety.  His  manner 
somewhat  reassured  me,  and  I  slowly  gained  control  of  myself.  I  meanwhile  came  to 
the  conclusion  that  he  had  been  playing  a  joke  on  me,  and  I  confessed  what  had  caused 
my  fright.  After  I  had  finished,  he  burst  into  a  roaring  laugh,  now  yelling,  now  falling 
over  chairs,  now  slapping  his  knee.  He  carried  on  like  a  veritable  maniac.  In  course 
ot  time  his  laughter  abated  enough  for  an  explanation. 

Tom  McGinnity,  the  actor,  had  dropped  in  to  rehearse  a  little  play  in  which  I  was 
to  do  the  prompting  stunt.  We  were  continually  bothered  by  the  ringing  of  the  tele- 
phone bell  so  Tom  took  down  the  receiver  in  order  that  the  bell  wouldn't  ring  and  mean- 
while he  kept  on  rehearsing.  "So  1  expect,  old  man,  you  heard  the  dramatic  part  of 
his  appeal."     And  he  broke  forth  into  laughter  again. 


PARODY    ON    THE    SOLITUDE    OF    ALEXANDER    SELKIRK" 
Thomas    Voglewede,'31. 

When  Alexander  Selkirk  went  on  a  voyage  to  America,  his  ship  was  wrecked  by 
colliding  with  the  South  Pole.  Everybody  was  drowned  except  Alexander  who  clung 
to  a  barrel  of  latitude  which  he  found  floating,  as  if  his  life  depended  upon  it. 

A  few  days  later  Alexander  was  washed  ashore  more  dead  than  half  alive.  He 
slept  for  days  and  days,  but  was  awakened  by  the  sneeze  of  a  mouse,  which  had  built 
a  nest  in  his  coat  pocket. 

The  next  day  he  built  a  shack  in  which  to  sleep  and  pass  his  idle  hours  of  which 
there  were  many. 

Many  years  later,  when  Alexander  had  already  despaired  of  ever  seeing  a  human 
habitation,  a  party  of  explorers,  looking  for  three-finned  wiffle-fish,  happened  to  land 
on  the  island  and  rescued  him. 

At  the  sight  of  the  explorers  Alexander  swooned.  Thinking  that  he  was  dead,  the 
explorers  took  him  back  to  England  to  be  buried. 

Alexander  awoke  in  the  midst  of  the  burial  ceremonies  when  some  hot  wax  from 
a  candle  fell  on  his  nose.  The  surprised  people  listened  intently  when  he  told  of  his 
adventures. 

Alexander  became  famous  and  when  he  died  his  body  was  placed  in  a  London 
museum. 
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A    GLIMPSE    AT    US 
Helen  Lengerich,'29. 

Lest  any  one  individual  of  the  Senior  class  be  so  bold  as  to  disclose  his  great 
ability  in  some  one  particular  line  to  the  detriment  of  the  rest,  it  seems  advisable 
to  disclose  the  exceptional  Qualifications  of  each  one. 

Both  students  and  teachers  readily  admit  that  if  Cicero  were  living  today  lie  would 
have  a  great  rival  in  the  person  of  Carl  Kohne.     More  than  once  has  his  fiery  eloqueu' 
moved  his  attentive  audience,  inducing  them  to  follow  his  proposed  course  of  action. 

At  least  one  great  discovery  in  the  field  of  science  belongs  to  America.  Aft<-r 
considerable  study  and  various  experiments,  Arthur  Miller  discovered  that  substance.-: 
when  lowered  into  a  flame  burn  very  readily.  This  discovery  has  entitled  him  to  the 
Nobel  prize  for  1929. 

Manufacturers  of  various  makes  of  typewriters  are  discussing  with  Patricia  Teeple 
and  Robert  Rumschlag  the  advantages  of  using  their  particular  make  of  machine.  Ii 
must  be  stated  that  both  are  seeking  the  championship  as  typists.  Their  latest  records 
show  that  they  have  typed  a  ten-page  article,  averaging  over  a  hundred  words  a  minute 
with  only  one  error.     (In  each  line.) 

After  years  of  continuous  struggle  Agnes  Baker  has  acquired  that  long-sought-for 
recognition  as  the  greatest  pacificator  since  the  time  of  Henry  Clay.  She  attributes 
her  success  to  the  fact  that  as  president  of  the  Senior  class  she  called  the  meetings  of 
the  student  body  to  order. 

D.  C.  H.  S.  points  with  pride  to  the  success  achieved  by  Elsie  Brunnegraff.  It  was 
in  English  class  last  week  that  she,  after  carefully  studying  Goldsmith's  "The  Travel- 
ler," came  to  the   conclusion  that  in  a  poem  various  lines  rhyme. 

It  is  sincerely  hoped  that  the  students  of  this  school  will  duly  appreciate  the  efforts 
of  Margaret  Eiting  to  place  their  knowledge  of  music  on  the  highest  basis.  Proof  of 
her  zeal  is  shown  by  the  fact  that  she  leads  in  all  choruses  rendered  by  the  Glee  Club. 

The  Chemistry  class  has  been  taught  to  break  glass  by  filing  it.  and  then  pressing 
back  on  it  with  the  thumb  and  fore  finger.  Dolores  Omlor  and  Mary  Virginia  Hyland 
have  formulated  a  new  method  by  which  glass  is  broken  very  easily.  This  method  is 
used  quite  frequently  in  their  experiments  as  is  shown  by  the  broken  test  tubes  lying 
on  their  desks  in  the  laboratory. 

The  outlook  for  a  doctor  of  law  from  the  Senior  class  is  very  bright.  In  a  recent 
English  class,  Frances  Schultz  startled  both  teachers  and  classmates  by  her  knowledge 
of  terms  in  law  while  seeking  the  term  required  by  the  teacher. 

Perhaps  it  would  appear  egotistic  on  the  part  of  the  -writer  to  reveal  her  own 
ability  and  to  sound  her  own  praise:  therefore,  she  gladly  surrenders  this  task  to  the 
reader.     For  after  all  it  is  very  true  that  by  our  deeds  we  are  known. 

o 

BIG    BROTHERS 

Helen  Hain,  Com.  I. 

Gee!  I  wish  my  big  brother  wouldn't  try  to  boss  me  around.  It's  "Johnny,  do  this," 
and  "Johnny,  do  that."  And  if  I  happen  to  sass  him  back.  I  hear  him  shouting.  "Mom. 
if  you  don't  make  that  saucy  little  kid  shut  up,  I  will."  And  then  of  course,  mom  takes 
Jack's  part  and  I  surely  get  my  ears  boxed.  Gosh!  I  sure  do  wish  that  there  weren't 
such  things  as  big  brothers.  Say,  if  I  were  one,  you  can  just  bet  on  it  that  I  ■wouldn't 
treat  my  little  brother  like  Jack  does  me. 

Mom  says  I'm  just  a  little  impudent  brat  to  sass  my  big  brother,  but  pop  sides  with 
me.  Good  old  pop!  He's  my  best  friends;  that  is,  next  to  my  little  puppy  "Scraggs." 
Golly!  how  Jack  and  Mom  do  hate  "Scraggs."  Jack  says  he's  a  pain  in  the  neck,  bur 
1*11  keep  him  just  to  spite  that  big  brother.  You  just  wait  till  I  grow  up.  I'll  show  that 
big  brother  of  mine  where  to  land. 
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REAL    HAPPINESS 
Loretta  Malley,'30. 

Extra!  Extra!  was  the  only  sound  heard  besides  the  bustling  of  the  crowds  making 
their  way  home  one  blustery  March  evening. 

Ten-year-old  Dan  Hannel  was  making  a  great  effort  to  sell  his  remaining  news- 
papers. When  his  efforts  appeared  futile,  he  brushed  away  a  tear  as  he  thought  of  his 
poor  mother  and  the  children  at  home,  who  would  be  waiting  for  what  he  might  bring. 

As  he  crossed  the  street,  a  lady  stepped  from  a  car  and  in  doing  so,  dropped  her 
purse.  He  hurried  to  the  place,  picked  it  up,  and  hastened  after  her.  When  he  reached 
her  he  lifted  his  cap  politely  and  said,  "Lady,  I  think  this  belongs  to  you." 

"Bless  your  heart!"  she  said,  "how  shall  I  ever  reward  you  for ?" 

"By  buying  a  paper,  please,'  'he  said  bashfully,  "The  Evening  News." 

"How  many  have  you  there?  Never  mind,  I'll  take  them  all.  Here,  when  you  get 
the  change,  bring  it  to  my  home,  right  at  this  corner." 

"Thank  you,  lady,'  'and  so  saying  he  darted  away  through  the  crowd,  happy,  at  hav- 
ing disposed  of  all  his  papers. 

"Where's  the  boy,  and  Where's  my  change  he  should  have  brought  an  hour  ago  " 
the  lady  in  question  asked  herself,  as  she  sat  waiting  for  the  boy,  an  hour  afterwards 
in  her  room.  "I  might  have  known.  All  newsboys  are  the  same;  still,  he  seemed  to 
have  a  very  honest  face." 

On  the  day  after  when  she  was  sitting  in  her  room,  she  heard  a  timid  knock  at  the 
door.  Upon  opening  it  she  beheld  a  bashful,  little  urchin  of  about  seven  years  of  age, 
who  resembled  the  newsboy  of  the  day  before. 

"My  brother  can't  bring  that  change,  because  he  was  hurt  in  an  accident;  and  if 
you'll  just  call  the  money  lent,  he  said  he'd  work  real  hard  when  he  gets  better  and 
pay  you  back.     Just,  please,  don't  think  that  he  meant  to  keep  the  money." 

"Come  in,  little  boy,"  said  the  lady.  "You're  cold.  Indeed,  I  don't  think  he  meant 
to  keep  the  money.  I  shall  go  with  you,  immediately,  to  the  hospital,  to  see  your 
brother." 

As  they  stood  in  the  corridor  of  the  hospital,  looking  into  the  room  through  the 
partly-opened  door,  they  saw  a  nurse  brush  back  the  golden  curls  from  the  forehead 
of  a  boy,  smiling  though  with  the  pallor  of  death  on  his  countenance. 

Soon  she  entered  the  hall  and  told  them  that  the  boy  had  just  died. 

"Ah!  I  see,"  said  the  lady.  "Having  known  that  I  understand  concerning  his  debt, 
he  died  happily  with  a  peaceful  conscience." 


STAYING    AT    HOME    WHILE    THE    TEAM    ATTENDS    A    TOUP.NAMENT 

Mary  V.  Hyland,  '29. 

The  artist  of  the  famous  drawing  "When  A  Feller  Needs  A  Friend"  could  have 
found  a  fit  subject  for  a  cartoon  had  he  seen  the  forlorn  looks  on  the  faces  of  the 
students  as  they  gazed  after  the  departing  train  that  carried  the  Commodores  to  the 
national  tournament.  For  they  must  go  calmly  back  to  school  and  attend  classes  just 
as  though  there  were  no  tournament  in  progress  or  a  possible  championship  awaiting 
them.  What  exertion  of  one's  will  power  it  took  to  concentrate  on  the  Latin  trans- 
lation when  there  was  the  schedule  all  ready  to  be  "doped"  out. 

The  morning  after  the  game,  it  must  all  be  replayed,  each  one  contributing  a  share 
of  what  he  had  heard  or  read  and  his  speculations  as  to  what  that  day's  results  would 
be.  How  much  more  important  such  a  discussion  was  than  lessons  that  could  be 
studied  and  recited  any  old  day  of  the  year!  A  tense  air  brooded  over  the  whole 
school,  and  it  is  small  wonder  that  the  teachers  sighed  with  relief  at  the  end  of  the  day. 


DCHS-  -THE  TATTLER-        DCHS 


THE    TWO    OF    THEM 
Leo  Schultz,'30. 

The  curtain  was  at  length  drawn,  disclosing  the  Seniors  about  to  exeunt  from 
portals  of  their  Alma  Mater.  The  years,  months,  weeks,  days,  hours,  and  minutes  as 
members  of  the  college  student  body  became  seconds.  This  remembrance  and  that 
recollection,  this  happiness  and  that  sorrow,  this  triumph  and  that  defeat,  all  the  im- 
portant events  in  the  history  of  the  four  years  crowded  into  those  brief  moments.  The 
diplomas  were   in   their   hands.     The   commencement   exercises    were   completed. 

One  hundred  and  eighty  young  men  passed  on  solemnly  from  the  Camp  of  Prepar- 
ation into  the  Field  of  Practice.  As  they,  one  by  one,  departed  upon  their  several  ways, 
I  stopped,  and  thought.  There  they  were,  another  legion  of  recruits  added  to  the  vast 
army  of  workmen.  Each  one  was  apparently  equipped  with  the  same  endowments. 
The  atmosphere  he  had  breathed  was  wholesome.  The  same  lofty  principles  had  been 
inculcated  upon  each.  In  a  word,  each  one  had  been  trained  to  adapt  himself  to  what- 
ever circumstances  might  present  themselves. 

I  chose  two  young  men  from  the  throng  and  decided  to  follow-  them  in  their  pursuits 
for  some  time.    Both  had  prepared  themselves  for  an  architectural  career.    Both  shared 
the  distinction  of  having  merited  the  highest  honors  of  their  class.    They  were  intin 
friends;    in   fact,  they  approached  the  mark  of  being  twins  as  nearly  as  any  natural, 
consanguine  relatives. 

Five  years  later.  I  found  far  different  scenes.  Maurice  and  Harold  were  as  unlike 
one  another  as  the  inhabitants  of  foreign  worlds.  Their  ideals  were  no  longer  similar. 
Their  progress  corresponded  to  the  attitude  with  which  they  had  plied  their  tasks.  The 
opinions  of  the  one  seemed  to  have  undergone  complete  reconstruction,  while  those  oi 
the  other  were  a  natural  outgrowth  of  the  policies  upon  which  he  had  determined  in 
school. 

Their  paths  led  them  to  cross  deserts,  wind  about  in  forests,  climb  mountains, 
traverse  seas,  mount  the  heavens,  and  penetrate  the  earth.  Nevertheless,  these  roads 
were  to  lead  to  the  Palace  of  Reward.  Harold  was.  after  many  years,  received  into  the 
palace  at  the  end  of  the  road,  although  his  journey  led  him  through  paths  on  which 
many  a  time  the  difficulties  he  encountered  well-night  overcame  him. 

Maurice,  on  the  other  hand,  fell  by  the  wayside.  Confident  that  his  enviable 
scholastic  record  would  lend  itself  as  an  assistant  of  its  own  accord,  he  plunged  head- 
long into  the  depths  of  non-exertion.  It  was  of  little  consequence  to  him  whether  he 
kept  pace  with  the  demands  of  the  times  or  whether  he  became  a  satellite  who  must  be 
satisfied  with  the  debris.  Contracts  wrere  not  outlined  for  him  now  as  they  had  been 
in  school.  Neither  did  he  make  an  effort  to  secure  them.--  When  he  lost  interest  in 
himself,  his  supporters  naturally  discontinued  their  attentions.  Instead  of  living  in 
luxury,  he  merely  existed  in  poverty. 

"Of  all  sad  words  of  tongue  or  pen, 
The  saddest  are  these:  It  might  have  been." 

For  generations  the  social  distinction  between  these  two  classes  has  been  marked. 
It  might  have  been  otherwise. 


DCHS THE  TATTLER DCHS 


SOCIETY  NOTES 

Come  ye!  knights  and  ladies,  to  the  court  of  the  king  in  answer  to  his  summons. 
Hear  ye,  the  reading  of  the  social  calendar  of  the  past  year  in  which  many  participated. 
Ye  noble  maidens  of  the  E.  B.  R.  heard  the  call  of  their  companion,  Mary  Fisher, 
and  came  to  her  full,  fair  manor  from  whence  the  maidens  proceeded  to  motion  picture 
"Show  People."  Thence,  they  again  returned  and  partook  of  their  lady's  board  where 
many  a  delicate  and  delightful  viand  was  received.  Lady  Mary  gave  a  lovely  amber 
oendant  to  Mary  Neptune  to  betoken  the  fond  affection  of  ye  maidens  for  Mary.  Mary 
has  fled  from  our  fair  court  to  Toledo. 

Coming  from  ye  modern  joust,  the  basketball  game,  happening  several  days  after 
Christmastide,  ye  fair  knights  and  ladies  entered  the  studio  of  the  mother  of  Rosemary 
and  Patsy  Holthouse.  As  the  hour  approached  midnight,  between  which  the  guests  had 
engaged  in  many  contests  of  skill  and  might,  fair  damsels  brought  forth  tea  and  cakes, 
gratefully  received. 

Helen  and  Tom  Voglewede  gave  call  to  various  comrades  to  watch  for  Ye  Happy 
New  Year.  Merry  they  made,  as  they  were  wont.  Very,  very  early,  on  the  next  morn, 
they  with  meats  and  vintage  were  made  strong. 

Upon  yon  snowy  Country  Club  hills  were  held  several  coasting  parties,  after  dusk 
that  followed  even  song.  Around  a  bright  cheery  campfire,  jolly  lads  and  damsels 
ranged,  and  warmed  their  tingling  fingers  and  toes. 

Pour  days  after  the  Ephiphany,  ye  team  from  far  off  Cincinnati,  got  to  horse,  and  by 
the  barren,  beaten  thoroughfare,  ran  to  the  city  of  Decatur,  whither  they  engaged  in  an 
exciting  joust  with  D.  C.  H.  S.  Aftertimes,  ye  mothers  of  D.  C.  H.  S.  lads,  spread  a 
banquet  for  both  teams  and  their  ladies  at  the  K.  of  C.  hall. 

A  number  of  squires  and  damsels  rode  forth  to  distant  Fort  Wayne,  and  reached 
the  lists  where  the  jousts  between  C.  C.  and  D.  C.  H.  S.  were  held.  Afterwards,  the 
atmosphere  rang  with  joyous  cries  of  Whoopee!  as  ye  dear  D.  C.  H.  S.  had  overthrown 
C.  C. 

Elsie  Brunnegraff  and  Mary  Meyer  were  called  to  the  far  city  of  Shelbyville  to 
make  a  visit  with  friends. 

On  the  evening  when  C.  C.  invaded  Decatur,  several  lads  and  ladies  gathered  at 
the  castle  of  Mary  Helen  Lose,  to  celebrate  the  winning  of  the  tourney  by  D.  C.  H.  S. 
The  entire  household  of  the  manor  of  D.  C.  H.  S.  were  bidden  to  the  festive  hall. 
After  a  tourney  between  two  teams  of  D.  C.  H.  S.  all  gathered  round  the  festive  hoard, 
laden  with  meats  and  mead.  The  hall  was  trimmed  by  squires  and  pages,  with  hearts 
and  streamers  in  honor  of  St.  Valentine. 

A  company  of  Sophomore  maidens  of  the  club  W.  A.  E.  on  Ye  Happy  New  Year's 
Eve  bode  at  the  manor  of  Flothilda  Harris. 
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SCHOOL   NOTES 

Many  of  the  students  participated  in  a  national  contest  held  by  the  Holy  Name 
Society.  Each  participant  was  required  to  write  an  essay  of  nol  more  than  fifteen 
hundred  words,  on  some  phase  of  the  Holy  Name  Society.  Separate  prizes  are  to  be 
given  to  the  winners  in  t he  individual  classes. 

A  history  of  the  Holy  Name  Society  and  copies  of  the  Holy  Name  .Journal,  were 
secured  in  order  that  the  students  might  fully  acquaint  themselves  with  the  work  of 
the  society. 


On  January  the  28th,  the   pupils   of  holh   high   school   and   grades,   were   privilegei 
to  attend     a  performance  of  "The  Heart  of  Lincoln"  enacted  by  Judge  J.  Bull  and  Miss 
Mary  Feezer. 

The  play  was  a  scene  from  President  Lincoln's  life  shortly  after  his  memorable 
Gettysburg  Address.  The  players  are  well-known,  having  made  tours  throughout  a 
large  part  of  the  United  States. 

Judge  Bull  is  an  exact  double  of  Lincoln.     He  has  the  same  height  and  facial  mark- 
ings.    Likewise  does  Miss   Feezer   bear  a   striking   resemblance  to   Mary  Todd  Lincoln. 
Together,  they  present   a  startling  appearance.     It  was  not  difficult   for  the  audience  i 
transport  themselves  back   to  those  hectic  days  when  the   slavery   question    was    being 
settled. 

After  the  play,  Judge  Bull  gave  a  short  talk  on  the  life  of  Lincoln.  The  performance 
highly  pleased  the  crowd  that  attended. 

Honoring  George  Washington,  whose  birthday  is  celebrated  February  22nd,  school 
was  dismissed  for  the  day.  On  the  preceding  day.  the  high  school  was  agreeably 
entertained  with  a  short  program  given  by  the  first  grade  pupils  also  in  honor  of  "The 
Father  of  Our  Country." 

A  Webster's  Unabridged  Dictionary  has  been  presented  to  the  school  by  the  Decatur 
Daily  Democrat.  The  high  scdiool  students  are  most  grateful  to  the  kind  donors  for 
their  gift  and  wish  to  express  their  appreciation  of  it. 


A  benefit  show  was  given  on  February  6th  and  7th  by  the  Alumni.  A  matinee  of 
the  performance  was  given  for  the  grade  pupils.  The  proceeds  of  the  show  went  to 
defray  the  expense  of  sending  the  Commodores  to  the  Catholic  state  tournament. 

*      *      *      H:      *      *      *      *      *      * 

During  Lent,  the  Way  of  Cross  was  made  each  day  except  Friday  at  11:25  o'clock. 
The  high  school  and  grades  attended  in  a  body.  This  noonday  service  gave  many  an 
opportunity  to  make  the  Stations,  a  devotion  which  otlierwise  might  not  have  been 
performed. 

The  Commodores  were  given  a  rousing  send  off  to  the  National  Catholic  tournament. 
The  students  accompanied  the  team  to  the  train  on  which  they  left  amidst  the  cheers 
of  the  crowd.  Enthusiastic  as  was  the  send-off.  it  was  like  the  solitude  of  the  desert 
compared  to  the  welcome  that  greeted  them  on  their  return. 

*      &      :':      ^J      *      *      £      *      *      sf: 

Each  six  weeks  shows  an  improvement  in  the  work  of  the  students.  This  is  proved 
by  the  increase  of  names  appearing  on  the  Honor  Roll.     The  number  of  pupils  on  the 
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Honor  Roll  for  the  fourth  six  weeks  was  forty  per  cent  of  the  student  body.     The  follow- 
ing pupils  had  a  place  011  the  Honor  Roll: 

First   Six   Weeks 

Seniors — Frances  Schultz. 

Juniors — Bernard  Wemhoff,  John  Schmitt. 

Sophomores — Leo  Dowling. 

Freshmen — Florence  Lengerich.  Helen  Ha'.n,  Mary  Wertzberger,  Patricia  Holthouse. 

Second    Six   Weeks 

Seniors — Agnes   Baker,   Margaret   E  ting,   Helen  Lengerich,   Frances   Schultz. 

Juniors — Leo  Schultz,  Edith  Lengerich,   Helen  Voglewede. 

Sophomores — Leo  Dowling,  Herman  Faurote,  Thomas  Voglewede,  Mary  Kohue, 
Flotilda  Harris.   Monica  Heimann. 

Freshmen — Aloysius  Greimer.  Patricia  Holthouse,  Estella  Lengerich,  Mary  Wertz- 
berger, Florence  Lengerich. 

Third    Six    Weeks 

Seniors — Frances  Schultz.  He'en  Lengerich,  Elsie  Brunnegraff,  Agnes  Baker,  Mar- 
garet Eit'ng,   Mary  Virginia   Hyland. 

Juniors — Lawrence  Beckmeyer,  John  Schmitt,  Leo  Schultz,  Bernard  Wemhoff,  Helen 
Voglewede,  Edith  Lengerich. 

Sophomores — Leo  Dowling,  Herman  Faurote,  Richard  Wertzberger,  Herman  Alberd- 
ing,  Tom  Voglewede,  Flotilda  Harris,  Mary  Kohne,  Genevieve  Lengerich,  Monica 
Heiman,   Mary  Helen  Lose,   Mary  G?se. 

Freshmen  —  Aloysius  Geimer,  Patricia  Holthouse,  Mary  Wertzberger,  Rosella 
Lengerich,   Florence  Lengerich. 

Fourth  Six  Weeks 

Seniors — Carl  Kohne,  Robert  Rumschlag,  Frances  Schultz.  Helen  Lengerich,  Mar- 
garet Eiting,  Agnes  Baker,  Elsie  Brunnegraff,   Patricia   Teeple,   Mary  Virginia   Hyland. 

Juniors — Leo  Schultz,  John  Schmitt,  Bernard  Wemhoff,  Edith  Lengerich.,  Viola 
Schmitz,  Helen  Voglewede,  Mary  Gase,  Lawrence  Beckmeyer. 

Sophomores — Leo  Dowling,  Richard  Wertzberger,  Thomas  Voglewede,  Herman 
Faurote,  Herman  Alberding,  Flotilda  Harris,  Mary  Kohne,  Mary  Helen  Lose,  Genevieve 
Lengerich.  Monica  Heimann. 

Freshmen — Patricia  Holthouse,  Aloysius  Geimer,  Rosella  Lengerich,  Mary  Wertz- 
berger, Naomi  Faurote,  Frances  Lengerich,  Florence  Lengerich. 

Fifth    Six   Weeks 

For  the  first  time  in  the  history  of  D.  C.  H.  S.,  a  class  has  a  100  per  cent,  repre- 
sentation on  the  honor  roll.  The  Senior  class  of  '29  enjoys  that  distinction  as  a  result 
of  the  work  done  during  the  fifth  six  weeks'  term.  Members  of  the  class:  Carl  Kohne, 
Arthur  Miller,  Robert  Rumschlag,  Agnes  Baker.  Elsie  Brunnegraff.  Margaret  Eitin;;, 
Mary  Virginia  Hyland.  Helen  Lengerich,  Dolores  Omlor,  Frances  Schultz,  Patricia 
Teeple. 

The  other  classes  have  a  creditable  representation  also  on  this  record  of  distinction. 

Juniors:  Lawrence  Beckmeyer,  John  Schmitt,  Leo  Schultz,  Rosemary  Holthouse, 
Edith  Lengerich,  Viola  Schmitz,  Helen  Voglewede. 

Sophomores:  Leo  Dowling,  Herman  Faurote,  Flotilda  Harris,  Monica  Heimann, 
Mary  Kohne,  Genevieve  Lengerich.   Mary  Helen  Lose. 

Freshmen:  Aloysius  Geimer,  Naomi  Faurote,  Patricia  Holthouse,  Florence  Leng- 
erich, Rosella  Lengerich,  Mary  Wertzberger. 

Commercials:   Helen  Hain,  Mary  Gase. 
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EXCHANGES 

We  are  pleased  that  our  Exchange  List  has  grown  since  the  last  edition  of  "The 
Tattler." 

"THE    TOWER" 
The  students  of  I).  C.  H.  S.  welcome  every  issue  of  "The  Tower."     It  is  a  bi-monthly 
magazine,  published  by  the  students  of  St.  Lawrence  College,   Mt.  Calvary.   Wisconsin. 
We  enjoy   the  stories  and    poems   contained   in   tlrs   school   paper.     The   story   "Dave'E 
Happiest   Christmas,"   was  especially  interesting. 

"LOOK-AHEAD" 
We  receive  this  interest  ng  magazine  from   St.  Paul's  High   School,  Norwalk,  Ohio. 
The   material   in   the   literary   section   is   of  a   creditable   character.     The   editorials   are 
well    written    and    appropriate:    in    fact,    one    would    think    that    they    were    written    for 
n.  C.  H.  S. 

"THE    WENDELETTE" 
We   congratulate   the   students   of   St.   Wendelin    High   School   of   Fostoria,   Oh:'o,  on 
I  heir  great  efforts  to  obtain  a  new  high  school  building.     We  hope  you  may  be  success- 
ful  in   the  near  future.     The  students   take   great   interest   in   the   missions.     Continue 
your  good  work. 

"THE    ROUTT    COLLEGE    WAG" 
We  enjoy  every  item  in  "The  Routt  Collet-  Wag,"  from  Jacksonville.  Illinois.    The 
students  seem  to  take  great  interest  in  writing  stories  and  news  iiems  for  this  school 
periodical.      Some   of   the    items    which   are   particularly   worthy   of   no'o    are.    "If   Thou 
Didst  Know  the  Gift  of  Cod"  and  the  book  reviews. 

"THE  COLLEGIAN" 
The  Colleg'an  from  St.  Joseph's  College.  Collegeville,  Indiana,  comes  to  us  as  often 
as  a  new  month.  The  various  literary  articles  contained  in  this  edition  are  splendid. 
The  poem  entitled.  "Twilight."  shows  depth  of  thought.  We  were  pleased  to  see  the 
names  of  former  D.  C.  H.  S.  students,  Thomas  Durkin.  and  Raymond  Leonard  on  the 
honor  roll.     Continue  your  good  work,  boys,  for  this  reflects  on  D.  C.  H.  S. 

"THE    BARB" 
"The   Barb"   is  from    De   Kalb   Townsh'p   High   School,   De   Kalb,   Illinois.     The   edi- 
torials are  well  written.     We.  like  Mrs.  Davy,  should  like  to  see  more  exchange  news. 
Its  clever  and  original  joke  co'umn  is  one  of  its  best  features. 

"THE    BUGLE" 

One  of  our  recent  exchanges  is  "The  Bugle"  from  Kirkland  High  School,  Decatur. 
Indiana.  Tbe  articles  are  thoughtful  and  interesting.  We  especially  enjoyed  "Looking 
Ahead"  and   "Self  Control." 

"THE  IVY" 
"The  Ivy"  is  another  of  our  recent  exchanges.  We  received  a  request  from 
Cathedral  High  School.  Superior.  Wisconsin,  to  exchange  annuals.  We  assure  you  we 
are  always  glad  to  learn  of  the  activities  of  other  schoo's.  We  congratulate  "The  Ivy" 
on  the  neat  and  attractive  arrangement  of  its  contents.  The  "Lament  of  the  Freshies" 
is  a  well-written  and  clever  poem.     We  invite  "The  Ivy"  to  visit  us  again. 

•'THE    VISTA" 
D.  C.  H.   S.  students  enjoy   "The  Vista"  every  month.      It   :'s  one  cf  our  oldest  ex- 
changes.     It    is    particularly   rich    in   items   pertaining   to   the   school   and   its   interests. 
That  speaks  well  of  the  spirit  of  the  students. 


DCHS-  -THE  TATTLER DCHS 


WHO  WOULDN'T  BE  CRAZY! 

CHARACTERS — (In    order   of  their   appearance) 

Inmate   No.   1 John   Schmitt 

Inmate  No.  2 Helen  Lengerich 

Inmate  No.  3 - Leo   Dowling 

Pluribus,  General  utility  at  the  Sanitarium Gerald  Gage 

Pendie,  Miss  Meredith's  colored  maid Dolores   Omlor 

Miss  Lavelle.  head  nurse  at  the   Sanitarium Frances  Schultz 

Mr.  Higgins,  superintendent - Arthur  Miller 

Mr.  Marshall,  of  the  Board  of  Directors Carl  Kohne 

Jack,  alias  "Speedy,"   his  son Bernard  Wemhoft" 

Lois  Meredith,  a  visitor Patricia  Teeple 

Reggie  Mortimer,  an  admirer  of  Lois Fred  Mylott 

Beatrice      1  |  Agnes  Baker 

Marjorie      1 Friends   of  Lois - Margaret   Eitiug 

Janet  I  [       Elsie  Brunnegraff 

Evelyn   Winslow,  a  wealthy   patient Mary  V.    Hyland 

Hardboiled   McCafferty,  a  policeman George  Harris 

Edward  Gordon,  Evelyn's  fiance Robert  Rumschlag 

Produced  by  special  arrangement  with  the  Dramatic   Publishing   company,   of  Chi- 
cago. 
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STANDING — Left  to   Right — Frances  Lengerieh.  Patricia   Holthous  e  Beckmeyef, 

Margaret   Kiting',    Flothilda   Harris,   Helen   Voglewede,   Leo    Dowling. 

SITTING — Left  to  Light  —  Dolores  Omlor.  Mary  Virginia  Hyland.  Gerald  Gage.  Bernard 
Wemhoff,  Patricia  Teeple,  Agnes  Baker,  Frances  S  ultz  Rosemary 
rlolthouse,    Mary    Fisher,    Thomas    Yoglewede.    Lawrence    Kohne. 

"THE  TATTLER"  STAFF  EDITORIAL  DIVISION 

1928-1929 

Frances  Schultz Editor-in-Chief 

Agnes  Baker First  Assistant  Editor 

Bernard  Wemhoff Second  Assistant  Editor 

Mary  Virginia  Hyland School  Notes  Editor 

Patricia  Teeple Alumni  Editor 

Margaret  Eiting Exchange  Editor 

Rosemary  Holthouse .       Society  Editor 

Leo  Dowling Athletic  Editor 

Mary  Fisher 

Thomas  Voglewede  Art  Editors 

Rosemary  Holthouse 

Gerald  Gage Joke  Editor 

Elsie  Brunnegraff Senior  Class  Notes  Editor 

Lawrence  Beckmeyer  ....  Junior  Class  Notes  Editor 
Flothilda  Harris  ....  Sophomore  Class  Notes  Editor 
Frances  Lengerich  .  .  .  Freshman  Class  Notes  Editor 
Lawrence  Kohne     ....     Commercial  Class  Notes  Editor 

Dolores  Omlor Senior  Historian 

Helen  Voglewede Junior  Historian 

Leo  Dowling Sophomore  Historian 

Patricia  Holthouse Freshman  Historian 

Helen  Hain Commercial  Historical! 
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LEFT  TO  RIGHT — Helen  Ham,  Richard  Wertzberger,  Car]  K 
Miller.  Robert  Rumschlag-,  Georg'e  Harris, 
Mylott,   Helen    Lengerich. 


ur    Miller.    Mary 
Wemhoff,    Fred 


"THE  TATTLER"  STAFF  MANAGERIAL  DIVISION 

1928-1929 

Robert  Rumschlag Business  Manager 

Arthur  Miller  .  .  .  First  Assistant  Business  Manager 
George  Harris  .  .  .  Second  Assistant  Business  Manager 
Helen  Lengerich       ....       Senior  Circulation  Manager 

Fred  Mylott Junior  Circulation  Manager 

Richard  Wertzberger      .       .       Sophomore  Circulation  Manager 

Mary  Miller Freshman  Circulation  Manager 

Helen  Hain Commercial  Circulation  Manager 

Robert  Rumschlag 
Carl  Kohne 

Arthur  Miller  ....      Advertising  Committee 

Bernard  Wemhoff 

George  Harris 

Fred  Mylott  J 
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D.   C.    H.    S.    ■'PAIR"    TREE 
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MR.  GEORGE  LAURENT 
George  "Shorty"  Laurent,  who  has 
very  capably  acted  as  our  basketball 
coach  during  the  past  two  years,  kind- 
ly offered  his  services  for  next  year. 
We  feel  confident  that  he  will  direct 
next  year's  team  so  well  that  they 
will  be  satified  with  nothing  less 
than   national  honors. 


GEnUGE    LAURENT 


THE  STUDENT  MANAGERS 
Thomas  Voglewede  and  Mareellus 
Miller  were  chosen  as  the  student 
managers  fcr  the  192S-29  basketball 
season.  They  assisted  the  Athletic 
Director  in  his  duties. 


JfARCELLlIS    MILLER 

THOMAS     VOGLEWEDE 
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CAPTAIN   "PETIE"    MYLOTT 
"Petie"   is   our   little   blonde    \  tin 

main    figure    on    the     team     and  ived    turns* 

capable    captain.      When    "Petie'  to   dribble 

down  tlie  floor  nothing  short  of  a  .-  one  wall  could 
stop  him  until  he  had  taken  al  lea  am  shot  at  the 
basket.  "Petie"  was  high  jjont  man  for  the  Com- 
modores during  the  season.  He  more  year 
on    the   team. 


Freil    Mylott 

CARL  KOHNE 
Carl  was  the  biggest  surprise  of  the  basketball 
season.  Under  Coach  Laurent's  careful  supervision 
Carl  became  a  first-class  player  He  was  the  big- 
gest factor  on  the  Commodore  team  in  the  breaking 
up  of  plays  on  the  part  of  opposing  teams.  He  has 
a  bulldog  determination  and  his  opponent  always 
remembers  his  encounter  with  Carl.  The  place  left 
vacant  on  the  team  by  his  graduation  will  be  hard 
to  fill. 


"BILL"  GASS 
"Bill"  is  an  aggressive  player.  After  getting 
ba1!  his  next  step  is  to  toss  it  gracefully  through  the 
ring.  "Bill"  played  a  cool-headed  game  during  the 
regular  season,  and  secured  second  place  for  scor- 
ing honors.  Since  he  is  a  Sophomore,  big  things  can 
be   expected   from  him   next  year. 
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"PETE"  WEMHOFF 
"Pete"  is  one  of  those  big  six-foot-three  players 
whom  sport  writers  like  to  refer  to  as  "the  young 
basketball  giant."  "Pete"  feeds  the  ball  at  center 
and  usually  succeeds  in  procuring  the  tip-off.  He 
played  a  remarkable  brand  of  ball  at  Chicago.  "Pete" 
is  a  Junior  this  year. 


Bernard    M >snliolV 


"PAT"  COFFEE 
This  scrapping  Irishman  is  a  speedy  forward. 
"Pat"  played  a  consistent  floor  game  and  at  many 
tense  moments  he  stored  baskets  to  put  his  team 
in  the  lead.  "Pat"  was  playing  whirlwind  games  at 
Chicago  until  he  was  severely  injured  in  the  conso- 
lation game  with  Peoria.  He  lias  two  bright  years 
before  him. 


"ART"  MILLER 
"Art"  is  a  fast  forward  on  the  Laurent-coached 
squad.  Despite  the  fact  that  illness  prevented  his 
playing  in  some  of  the  season's  important  games 
he  placed  well  in  the  scoring  column.  "Art"  played 
an  exceptionally  brilliant  style  of  basketball  at 
Chicago.  He  is  a  Senior  this  year  and  the  team  will 
miss  him. 


Arthur    Miller 


DCHS- 


THE  TATTLER 


DCHS 


"JERRY"    GAGE 
s  "Jerry's''  second  year  on  the  squad. 


He 


displays  good  form  both  at  center,  and  at  forward 
and  is  a  crack  shot  under  the  basket.  "Jerry"  broke 
into  most  of  the  season's  games  and  made  such  a 
good  showing  that  a  place  on  the  varsity  five  of  next 
year  is  virtually  assured  him. 


Gerald    Gnee 


"BOB"  RUMSCHLAG 
"Bob"  gained  a  reputation  as  a  basketball  player 
and  won  a  choice  place  in  the  hearts  of  all  who 
followed  the  game.  Considering  his  size  he  was  the 
"fightinest"  man  on  the  bunch.  Everytime  he  was 
put  in  the  game  the  spirits  of  the  team  rose.  We'll 
miss  "Bob"  on  the  team  next  year,  as  he  graduates 
in  June. 


Holier*     Rnmschlai 


"MODOC"  HARRIS 
"Modoc,"  a  guard,  was  one  of  the  valuable  re- 
serves on  the  Commodore  team.  He  played  his  best 
in  every  contest  and  proved  he  had  the  calibre  that 
makes  a  basketball  star.  "Modoc"  also  played  center 
on  the  second  team  when  it  met  opposition  tougher 
than  usual. 


Georae    Harris 
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ED  VIAN 
In  Ed  Vian  can  be  seen  the  making  of  a  great 
guard.  Although  he  played  in  only  one  contest  on 
the  first  team  his  showing  on  the  second  team  mark- 
ed him  as  a  player  to  be  watched.  Ed  will  improve 
a  hundred  fold  next  year.     We're  for  you,  Ed. 


"BUD"    METZGER 
"Bud"  was  the  only  Freshman  to  make  the  first 
team.     He  is  a  fast,  and  consistent  player.     A  little 
more  experience  will  make  him  a  star  on  the  Com- 
modore team. 


Edward    Metzger 
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YELL   LEADERS 


.JOHN     SC  !! '  RGEB 


i'  vi'iiit  i  \    hoi.thiusi: 


VUT1I1   li     KltlCK 


VTOIjA    SCHMITZ 
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BASKETBALL   NOTE 

REVIEW  OF  1928-'29  BASKETBALL  SEASON 

The  basketball  season  just  ended  was  a  higl  lul  one  fo  ores 

In  all  their  games  the  Commodores  displayed  greal  spi  i  d,  good  floor  work,  and  a  .smooth 
passing  attack.  Their  remakable  defense  struck  terror  into  the  hearts  o£  their  opponents 

The  Commodores  played  a  total  of  nineteen    ;ami      Coi   thi    regula      ea  on    winning 

fourteen  and  losing  five.     Th ilj   team  thai   succeeded  in  defeating  the  Commodores 

twice  was  St.  Rose  of  Lima,  Ohio.     A  last-minute  rally  carried  26-24  victory 

over  the  Commodores  al  Decatur,  and  a  snappy  offeu  e  ,von  the  return  battle  at  Lime 
30-24. 

The  outstanding  teams  to  fall  before  the  Commodores  this  season  included  C.  C. 
H.  S.  of  Fort  Wayne,  runners  up  for  the  state  title;  Cathedra!  of  Indianapolis,  stat< 
champions;  Elder  High  of  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  champions  of  Cincinnati:  and  Monrovia 
High,  former  tri-state  champions. 

'Plie  Commodores  are  again   placed   firs!    in  the  Adams   county  basketball  standing. 
First  place  in  the  standing  was  nol   decided   until   I        i  till   in  which 

the  Commodores  overwhelmed  their  rivals   70-10. 

We  are  proud  of  the  Commodores'  showing  during  the  and   promise  to  be 

the  same  ardent  followers  of  the  learn  nexl  year,  which,  as  we  are  told,  will  be  the 
best  team  ever  produced  by  D.  ('.  H.  S.  We  have  reason  i  i  believe  thai  this  is  true, 
because  our  coach  will  nol    be  handicapped   by  training  raw  material   next   year. 

THE  RECORD  OF  GAMES  PLAYED 

Commodores  26 — 20  Ashley   High,  Ashley.  Indiana. 
Commodores  24 — 25   New   Haven   High.  New   Haven.  Indiana. 
Commodores  24  —  26  St.  Rose,  Lima,  Ohio. 
Commodores  43 — 12  Cathedral,  Indianapolis.  Indiana. 
Commodores  39 — 24  Monroevia   High,  Monrovia,  Indiana. 
Commodores  16 — IS  St.   Mary's,  Anderson.  Indiana. 
Commodores  21 — 13  C.  H.  S„  Shelbyville,  Indiana. 
Commodores  25 — 14   C.  C.  H.   S..  Fort  Wayne,  Indiana. 
Commodores  IS — 16  Elder  High.   Cincinnati.   Ohio. 
Commodores  22 — 32  Cathedral.    Indianapolis.   Indiana. 
Commodores  2S — 27  New  Haven   High.   Xew  Haven.   Indiana. 
Commodores  4S — 16  St.   Mary's,   Huntington,   Indiana. 
Commodores  25 — 15  C.  C.  H.  S„  Fort  Wayne*  Indiana. 
Commodores  36 — 25  St.    Mary's,   Anderson.  Indiana. 
Commodores  23—16  Elder  High,   Cincinnati.   Ohio. 
Commodores  30 — 17  Chaminade   High.   Dayton.   Ohio. 
Commodores  36 — 20  Andrews  High.  Andrews.   Indiana. 
Commodores  24—30  St.  Rose.  Lima.  Ohio. 
Commodores  70 — 10  St.  Mary's  Trojans.  Marion,  Indiana. 


Commodores  57S-376  Opponents. 
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Coach    George    "Shorty"    Laurent 

D.  C.  H.  S.  is,  indeed,  very  fortunate  in  having  so  splendid  and  capable  a  coach 
as  George  "Shorty"  Laurent.  He  has  accomplished  in  two  years  what  many  coaches 
have  worked  for  but  have  seldom  succeeded  in  producing  in  many  years;  namely,  a 
classy  and  enviable  basketball  team. 

Coach  Laurent  is  a  model  coach.  He  practices  what  he  preaches,  by  keeping  strict 
basketball  training  rules  with  the  players.  He  dons  a  basketball  suit  to  show  the  in- 
experienced players  how  he  wants  the  game  played  and  he  sets  for  his  team  an  example 
of  real  sportsmanship  both  on  and  off  the  basketball  floor. 

It  was  through  Coach  Laurent's  strenuous  efforts  that  the  D.  C.  H.  S.  Commodores 
won  fourth  place  in  the  1929  Catholic  basketball  tourney  at  Chicago,  a  feat  which 
equals  the  accomplishments  of  any  other  team  produced  by  D.  C.  H.  S. 

We  are  proud  of  "Shorty"  and  appreciate  his  work.  We  are  unanimously  in  tavor 
of  his  filling  the  position  of  coach  next  year.  I  know  there  can  be  no  dissenting  voice 
to  this  proposition. 

THE    STATE    TOURNEY 

The  Catholic  basketball  tourney  was  held  at  Indianapolis  on  Marsh  7,  S,  and  9.  The 
Decatur  Commodores  were  paired  with  Cathedral  High  of  Indianapolis,  a  team  which 
they  had  previously  swamped  during  the  season  43-12.  Since  Decatur  was  looked  upon 
as  the  best  prospect  for  taking  the  tourney,  many  people  thought  that  Decatur  would 
have  little  trouble  in  downing  the  Capital  City  team.  The  dope  proved  all  wrong  as 
Cathedral  turned  the  tables  on  the  Commodores  by  a  25-19  victory.  Cathedral  then 
easily  swept  through  the  tourney,  since  their  most  formidable  foe  was  out  of  the 
running.  The  Commodores,  of  course,  were  down-hearted  but  received  some  comfort 
in  seeing  their  victors  crowned  state  champs. 

THE    NATIONAL   CATHOLIC   TOURNEY 

Because  of  their  failure  to  cop  the  state  title,  the  Commodores  thought  that  they 
would  not  be  invited  to  the  national  Catholic  tourney  at  Chicago.  The  invitation  to 
attend  this  national  event  was,  therefore,  a  pleasant  surprise.  The  tournament  took 
place  in  Loyola  gymnasium  on  March   20-21-22-23-24. 

The  Commodores  played  Portsmouth  C.  H.  S.  in  the  first  round.  Little  was  known 
of  the  strength  of  the  Portsmouth  team,  but  we  followers  of  the  Commodores  were 
positive  that  our  team  would  win.  Coach  Laurent  used  the  regulars  until  he  discovered 
that  the  Portsmouth  quintet  was  weak  both  offensively  and  defensively.  He  substituted 
freely  in  order  to  save  the  regulars  for  the  next  game.  The  Commodores  easily  downed 
Portsmouth  2S-14. 

The  Commodores  played  Creighton  High  School  of  Omaha,  Nebraska,  in  the  second 
round.  After  being  held  to  6  points  in  the  first  half,  while  Omaha  tallied  S  points,  the 
Commodores  made  a  brilliant  rally  in  the  second  half  to  score  17  points.  Omaha  was 
held  to  3  points  by  an  air-tight  Commodore  defense.  The  final  score  read,  Commodores 
23,  Omaha  11. 

The  Commodores  were  paired  against  the  strong  eastern  team  of  "Union  City,  New 
Jersey,  in  the  third  round.  Union  City  held  a  commanding  lead  of  13-9  at  the  half,  but 
the  Commodore  forwards  and  center  bombarded  the  basket  and  placed  their  team  safely 
in  the  lead  23-16,  to  enter  the  semi-finals.  Chicago  was  astounded  at  the  surprising 
strength  of  the  Decatur  "pee-wees"  and  sport  writers  filled  Chicago  newspapers  with 
dope  on  the  Commodores.    An  extract  from  the  Chicago  Herald  reads: 

"Where  there's  basketball  there's  bound  to  be  an  Indiana  team  and  color  galore. 
So  there  were  both  in  the  sixth  annual  National  Catholic  Inter-scholastic  tournament 
which  wore  into  the  semi-final  stage  yesterday  afternoon  at  Loyola  University. 

"Decatur  Catholic,  a  team  which  hails  from  a  school  of  only  thirty-five  boys  and  a 
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town,  Decatur,  whose  populat  en  is  not  much  greater,  was  one  of  the  tour  fives  to  crash 
through  the  quarter  final  round. 

"Spurred  en  by  a  band  of  100  rabid  townsfolk,  who  made  the  trip  to  the  tournament 
by  motor,  airp'ane,  and  train,  the  Decatur  'r.ds  overcame  a  big  half-time  handicap  to 
upseit  the  last  of  the  strongcontenders  from  the  east,  St.  Michael  of  Union  City,  New 
Jersey.     The  score  was  23  to  16. 

"The  Hoosier  lads  were  carried  off  their  feet  by  Union  City's  scoring  ou" burst  in 
the  first  half.  But  in  the  second  half  they  dazzled  the  easterners  with  the:r  passing, 
dribbling,  and  rnder-the-basket  shots. 

"Heading  their  attack  was  Pet?  My'ct  ,  a  blond  youth  who  d'splayed  as  much 
pluck  as  any  rival  in  the  meet. 

"His  sister  and  brother,  Margaret  and  Jerry  Mylctt,  gave  him  wild  encouragement 
from  the  corner  of  the  stands  where  the  Decatur  rooters  clustered  and  shrieked. 

"They  are  Indianians  and  basketball  is  their  religion.  So  enthused  were  they  over 
the  victory,  that  they  immediately  wired  the  news  to  Decatur,  and  according  to  reports, 
a  special  train  will  bring  the  rest  of  Decatur's  population  up  to  Chicago  for  the  semi- 
final. 

"Decatur  Catholic  is  to  fight  it  out  with  De  La  Salle  of  Chicago;  Plinois  vs.  Indiana. 
No  wonder  the  rivalry  is  intense." 

Encouraged  by  their  former  victories  the  Commodores  were  determined  to  over- 
come the  lanky  De  la  Salle  quintet  of  Chicago.  As  usual,  the  Commodores  trailed  at 
the  first  half.  Their  hope  for  victory  wes  renewed  in  the  second  half  when  Carl  Kohne, 
star  guard,  sank  a  beautiful  basket  with  one.  minute  to  play.  The  secore  at  this  stage 
of  the  game  read:  Commodores  ~Z  Ch'cago  14.  The  old  "jinx"  which  follows  the  Com- 
modores in  every  semi-fma'  round  same  made  lis  appearance.  On  an  out-of-bounds 
play,  a  Chicago  player  grabbed  the  ball  near  the  side  of  the  floor  and  put  the  game  on 
ice  for  Chicago  with  a  pretty  basket.  Before  the  game  ended,  De  La  Salle  scored  a 
foul  shot  to  increase  their  lead  to  two  pouts.  The  game  ended  with  the  score  of  15 
for  the  Commodores,  and  17  for  De  La  Salle. 

In  the  consolation  game  the  Commodores  lest  a  listless  and  unexciting  encounter 
with  Peoria  by  a  score  of  24-14.  "Pat"  Coffee,  the  Commodore  forward,  received  a  very 
painful  injury  in  the  game,  when  he  broke  his  collar-bone,  as  a  resuH  of  colliding  with 
a  Peoria  player. 

The  Commodores  were  awarded  four  h  place  in  the  meet  and  were  presented  with 
a  beautiful  bronze  basketball.  De  La  Salle  of  Chicago,  conquerors  of  the  Commodores 
in  the  semi-final  round,  won  the  prized  Cardinal  Mundelein  Cup,  the  symbol  of  first  place 
in  the  tourney. 

The  Commodores  have  succeeded  in  winning  three  bronze  basketballs  at  Chicago 
out  of  the  four  times  they  entered  the  tourney.  Some  fear  that  they  are  winning  the 
bronze  basketba'ls  by  force  of  habit. 

INDIVIDUAL    SCORING 

Games      Field  Goals  Foul  Goals     Total 

"Pete"   Mylott    .                             ..  19  72  35  179 

"Bill"  Gass   ..                                  ..  15  74  20  16S 

"Pete"  YVemhoff  ...  19  26  11  63 

"Pat"   Coffee   ..                               .  IS  19  6  46 

Carl  Kohne  ..  19  14  13  41 

"Art"  Miller  .                       15  17  6  40 

"Jerry"  Gage   16                    9  4  22 

"Bob"    Rumschlag    9                    113 

"Bud"   Metzfier  3                    11  3 

"Modoc"   Harris    ..  6                   0  0  0 

"Ed"  Vian  1                  0  0  0 
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THE   ATHLETIC   DIRECTOR'S   CHAT 

Rev.  J.   A.   Hession. 

Almost  any  high  school  or  college  graduate,  after  several  years  spent  in  the  world, 
would  like  to  have  his  school  days  to  live  over.  He  remembers  many,  many  mistakes 
that  he  made  during  his  school  days  and  he  would  like  to  have  the  chance  to  live  those 
days  over  in  a  way  that  he  knows  too  late  that  he  should  have  lived  them. 

He  can  see  the  correct  value  cf  the  different  school  activities  after  a  few  years  of 
experience  in  the  world.  If  he  was  a  college  or  high  school  athlete  he  will  not  regret 
the  fact.  He  will  be  rather  proud  of  t  and  will  see  that  it  benefited  him  considerably. 
If  he  returned  to  school  he  would  certainly  be  an  athlete  again  and  an  even  better  one 
than  he  was  before.  He'd  go  in  for  athletics  wholeheartedly  but  he'd  attack  his  studies 
too  with  the  same  zest.  He'd  play  with  all  his  heart  when  it  was  time  to  play,  and  he'd 
study  with  all  his  ability  when  it  w-as  time  to  study.  He  would  not  take  his  athletics 
into  the  classroom  with  him  nor  his  studies  into  the  gymnasium.  He'd  concentrate  all 
his  powers  on  studies  alone  during  the  time  for  study,  and  he'd  exclude  all  other 
thoughts  from  his  mind.  He'd  forget  his  studies  completely  in  the  gymnasium  and  play 
with  all  his  might. 

He'd  realize  the  absurdity  of  his  former  idea  that  he  was  doing  a  great  service  to 
the  athletic  director  and  to  the  coach  in  deigning  to  play  on  the  team.  He'd  realize 
that  his  was  the  benefit  and  theirs  the  wcrk.  He'd  know  that  athletic  powers  will  not 
supply  the  place  of  credits  when  he  applies  for  admission  to  a  real  university,  or  take 
the  place  of  important  matter  missed  in  school,  when  he  wracks  his  brain  at  a  business 
or  professional  man's  desk.  He  knows  that  universities  can  and  do  get  plenty  of  good 
athletes  without  lowering  their  scholastic  requirements  to  admit  scholastically  deficient 
ones.  He  realizes  that  this  is  a  big  country  and  that  the  boy  who  has  been  the  hero 
on  a  small  town  basketba'l  team  finds  himself  just  one  of  the  many  lined  up  at  the 
registrar's  office  the  September  after  his  high  school  graduation.  He  has  found  that 
the  coaches  of  universities  can  easily  find  plenty  of  athletes  who  are  also  students,  and 
that  they  prefer  these  to  the  ones  who  will  perhaps  become  scholastically  ineligible  in 
the  middle  of  the  season. 

The  athlete  graduate  if  he  has  been  a  real  student  and  a  real  athlete  regrets 
neither.  He  knows  that  he  derived  great  benefit  from  both  his  studies  and  his  athletics. 
He  knows  that  he  would  have  made  a  mistake  to  neglect  either.  He  knows  how  to 
answer  the  objection  against  athletics  that  boys  who  were  formerly  useful  outside  of 
school  hours  lost  their  usefulness  after  taking  athletics.  He  has  seen  a  great  number 
of  boys  who  have  not  done  so,  and  he  knows  that  it  is  unfair  to  a  boy  or  a  girl  to 
require  him  or  her  to  work  late  hours  after  school — to  deprive  them  of  the  beneficial 
training  and  recreation  in  some  sport.  He  has  seen  students  soured  and  made  useless 
in  later  life  by  all  work  and  no  play,  which  not  only  made  them  dull  boys  and  girls  but 
robbed  them  of  their  boyhood  or  girlhood  altogether. 

The  graduate  athlete  realizes  that  the  gripping  interest  of  sports  was  both  an  ad- 
vantage and  a  disadvantage.  He  knows  that  interest  helped  to  keep  his  mind  pure 
and  clean  and  that  only  a  clean  mind  is  capable  of  deep  thought.  He  knows  that  the 
gripping  interest  of  sports  helped  him  develop  his  body  without  realizing  that  he  was 
working.  He  knows  that  sports  cultivated  a  desire  in  him  to  excel  in  competition, 
taught  him  upright  and  clean  living  and  showed  him  that  self-sacrifice  is  essential  to 
success.  He  knows  now  the  danger  lurking  in  the  gripping  nature  of  sports.  He  re- 
members that  it  often  lessened  his  idea  of  the  importance  of  his  studies  and  caused 
him  to  daydream  of  victory  on  the  basketball  floor  wrhen  his  thoughts  should  have  been 
centered  on  the  conjugation  of  a  Latin  verb  or  the  solving  of  a  geometric  problem.  He 
knows  that  at  times  he  overemphasized  sports  and  slighted  his  studies.  He  remembers 
how  those  in  authority  required  him  to  meet  certain  scholastic  eligibility  standards  in 
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order  to  counteract  and  remedy  th.'s  tendency  and  lie  thanks  them  now  for  their  guid- 
ing care.  He  remember  how  overzealous  fans  tried  to  get  the  school  authorities  to 
relent  and  lower  the  standards  to  allow  certain  deficient  students  to  play,  so  that  the 
school  team  might  be  stronger.  He  remembers  how  great  the  impending  threat  of  the 
loss  of  a  game,  because  of  the  firmness  of  the  authorities  in  these  matters,  looked  to 
him  in  those  school  days.  He  now  admires  the  principle  of  those  authorities,  their  far- 
sightedness, their  true  concern  for  the  good  of  the  students. 

He's  a  fan  now  who  looks  upon  school  sports  as  part  of  the  phys  cal  training  of 
the  young  students.  He  looks  upon  the  members  of  his  Alma  Mater's  team  first  as 
students,  then  as  atbJe'.es — and  he  enjoys  the  games  just  as  much  as  those  who  take 
a  more  solid  viewpoint.  He's  always  proud  of  the  success  of  his  Alma  Mater's  team 
competing  wtth  other  teams  and  he's  proud  that  lis  school  is  known  far  and  wide 
by  its  teams.  But  he's  prouder  of  the  standard  of  his  Alma  Mater,  of  the  success  of 
her  graduates  for,  these  are  the  best  advertisement  a  school  can  have. 

He  cannot  live  his  school  days  over  but  he  can  help  others  live  theirs  as  he  wishes 
he  had  spent  his.  That  is  what  the  author  of  this  little  meditation,  your  athletic 
director,  :'s  trying  to  do. 


THINK-O-GRAMS 

The  basketball  season  just  passed  was  spiced  with  sweet  surprises  and  bitter  dis- 
appointments. 

The  Commodores  of  192S-'29  played  smarter  and  technically  superior  basketball  to 
any  team  so  far  produced  by  D.  C.  H.  S.  The  credit  belongs  to  a  hardworking  team 
and  a  hardworking  coach. 

We're  familiar  with  the  faces  of  our  loyal  fans  and  appreciate  their  support.  May 
the'r  number    ncrease  and  multiply  and  fill  the  gymnasium. 

Each  year  the  Commodores  play  about  one-third  of  the  season  before  they  are 
recognized  as  a  team,  two-thirds  before  they  are  recognized  as  a  good  team,  and  three- 
thirds  before  they  are  recognized  as  a  great  team.  Why  not  believe  us  this  year  when 
we  tell  you  that  the  Commodores  will  be  as  strong  a  team  as  usual  next  year? 

THE    SECOND    TEAM 

Coach  Laurent  uncovered  some  valuable  material  in  the  second  team  this  year. 
Out  of  a  total  of  ten  games  the  Seconds  wen  eight  and  lost  two.  The  second  team  was 
composed  of  five  Freshmen  and  three  Sophomores:  Carl  Lose  (F),  Robert  Holthouse 
fS),  Arthur  Kr.'ck  (S).  Edward  Metzger  (F),  Richard  Wertzgerger  (Si,  Charles  Omlor 
(F),  Charles  Lecnard    (Fl.  and  Robert   Kleinhenz   (F). 

Carl  Lose  and  Robert  Holthouse  were  the  main  scorers.  Lose  scored  60  points  and 
Holthouse  45  for  the  season. 

THE  SECOND  TEAM  RECORD 

D.  C.  H.  S.  Seconds     12-   11   Kirkland    Seconds. 

D.  C.  H.  S.  Seconds     IS—     9  Kirkland    Seconds. 

D.  C.  H.  S.  Seconds     21—  19  Delphos   Seconds. 

D.  C.  H.  S.  Seconds     15—  19   Monmouth  Varsity. 

D.  C.  H.  S.  Seconds     21—     9   St.   Joseph's  Eighth  Grade. 

D.  C.  H.  S.  Seconds     19—     S  St.  Joseph's   E  ghth  Grade. 

D  C.  H.  S.  Seconds     12—     4  New    Haven    Seconds. 

n.  C.  H.  S.  Seconds     13—  15  Fort   Wayne  Journal  Gazette. 

D.  C.  H.  S.  Seconds     24—  19  Fort  Wayne  Journal  Gazette. 

D.  C.  H.  S.  Seconds     14—     4  St.  Joseph's  Eighth  Grade. 

Total  Seconds  170 — 117  Opponents. 
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Tom  V. — I  read  in  the  paper  where 
a  feller  was  going  to  sue  his  girl  for 
a    breach   of   promise. 

Bob  H. — Yeh!  I  am  going  to  sue 
my  tailor   who  made  my  new   suit. 

Tom   V. — Your   tailor,    for   what? 

Bob   H. — For   promise   of   breeches. 


Bob  Rumschlag — Art,  I'm  going  to 
teach  you   some   etiquette. 

Art  Miller — Etieet,  say  I  never  ate 
a  cat  in  my  life  and  you're  not  go- 
ing to  teach  me  now. 


Rosy  Holthouse — I  say  what  I  think. 
A     bright     boy  — Hurray!      A     silent 
woman. 


Book    agent— Th's    book    will    do    a 
quarter   of   your   lessons. 

Charles   O. — Give   me   four   of   them. 


Teacher — Give  me   the  definition  of 
a-la-carte. 

Pupil — Eating   in    a   lunch    cart. 


Carl  K. — Say,  Modoc,  how  many 
adds  did  you  get  today? 

Modoc — I  got  two  orders  in  one 
place.  One  to  get  out  and  the  other 
to   stay  out. 


Chemistry  Prof. — Why  is  it  that 
when  I  stand  on  my  head  the  blood 
goes  to  it  and  when  I  stand  on  my 
feet  it  doesn't  run  to  my  feet? 

Student —  Because  your  feet  aren't 
empty. 


Teacher — I  suppose  you  know  what 
a  caterp  liar  is,  Arthur? 

Arthur  K.—  Oh  yes,  an  upholstered 
and  overstuffed  worm. 


Teacher  (talking  about  the  expans- 
ion of  iron  and  cement  in  science)  — 
Have  you  ever  seen  a  newly  cracked 
sidewalk? 

Modoc  Harris — Yes,  I  fell  down 
when  skating  one   day. 


Modoc  Harris  cams  out  of  the  gar- 
age with  a  pump  in  his  hand. 

Pete  M. — What  you  gonna  do  with 
that? 

Modoc — I  got  a  date  with  two  girls 
and  I  got  to  give  one  the  air. 


Folks,  always  remember  that  your 
wedding  is  your  own  funeral,  but  at 
this  one  you  can  always  smell  your 
own  flowers. 


George  Foos  (calling  Wemmie)- 
Who  is  this? 

Wemhoff — Smartest  boy  in  D.  C. 
H.  S. 

George  F. — Pardon  me.  I  got  the 
wrong  number. 


Ralph  Reed — Say  Lawrence,  how  do 
you  sw!m? 

Lawrence  K. — Just  like   paralysis. 

R.    Reed— How's    that? 

L.  Kohne — Three  strokes,  sink,  and 
it's  all  over. 


Pete  M. — You  sure  think  you're 
bright. 

1!  11  G. —  I'll  say,  every  night  I  have 
to  cover  up  my  feet  so  they  won't 
shine   in  my  eyes. 


"What's  wrong  with  the  D.  C.  H.  S. 
'pair'   tree?" 

"Some  of  the  'pairs'  are  peaches." 


"Why  aren't   the  three  seniors  boys 
triplets?" 

"Because   the   three   are   one.'' 
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Art  Miller — Waitress,  I  round  a  hair-, 
pin  in  my  soup. 

Waitress — "Goody,  see  it'  you  can't 
find   my   comb  too." 


Pat — Do   you   understand   Latin? 
Modoc — Yes,    it'    you     speak     it     In 
English. 


Margaret  S. — "I  think  necking  is 
positively   repulsive." 

V.ola  S—  "So  do  I." 

Margaret  S. — "Shake,  friend,  we're 
both    liars." 


Teacher — Bernard,  what  is  a  trial 
balance? 

Bernard  W. — A  trial  balance  is  the 
first  time  a  fellow  holds  a  girl  on  his 
lap. 


Jerry — Modoc  you've  been  to  Ni- 
agara Palls.  What  makes  the  watei' 
below  the  falls  so  green? 

Modoc — I   don't    know.    Why? 

Jerry — Because   it  just   came  over. 


Gossiper — Hey!  Why  don't  you  blow 
your  horn? 

Motorist — Who  do  you  think  I  am. 
Little   Boy  Blue? 


Teacher — How    many     sides     has     a 
circle  ? 

Bob  Eiting— Two. 

Teacher — Name  them. 

Bob   Eiting — Outside  and   inside. 


Teacher— It  gives  me  great  pleas- 
ure to  give  you  S5  in  algebra. 

Francis  L. — Ah,  give  me  a  hundred 
and  make  us  both  happy. 


Sister  to  Bill  Gass — My  boy,  you've 
been  smoking  cigarettes. 

Bill  (eagerly) — No,  Sister,  I  quit  last 
night. 


Becky — What  would   you   do   i£  you 
got   excellent   in  your   English. 


John    Schurger — I'd    frame    it. 

When  a  man  tries  to  make  himself 
look  pretty  he  steals  the  girls  patent- 
right. 


Bill — Whose  sweat  pants  are  num- 
ber 99? 

Modoc — Mine,  why? 

Bill — I  thought  I  was  getting  into  .1 
tent  when  I  put  them  on. 


Modoc — Sister,  it  hails  so  hard  here 
the  people  put  some  of  the  big  pieces 
in  the  ice  box. 

Bob  H. — Yes,  it  gets  so  hot  heie 
that  if  you  throw  a  cake  of  ice  out 
the  window,  it  will  be  boiling  hot 
when  it  reaches  the  ground. 


Charles  (Honey-Boy)  Omlor  was 
the  most  popular  boy  in  high  school 
during  one  of  the  class  meetings.  The 
roll  call  was  to  be  answered  by  nam- 
ing your  best  friend.  The  Freshman 
girls  answered  Charles  Honey-Boy 
Omlor.  Honey-boy  almost  lost  his 
temper.  A  certain  little  Freshie  girl 
saved   his   life. 


Teacher— What  is  dew? 
Bob   H. — The   next   payment   on  my 
suit   is   due. 


Father — Carl,  did  you  ever  speak 
in  public? 

Carl  K—  Yes,  I  tried  to  get  a  date 
over  a  party  telephone  line. 


Charles  Omlor  describing  Benedict, 
Evangeline's  father  —  "His  hair  was 
as  white  as  locks  of  snow." 
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WE    THANK    YOU 

The  various  grades  of  St.  Joseph's  school  pleasantly  surprised  "The  Tattler"  staff 
when  I  hey  donated  funds  sufficient  to  defray  the  expenses  of  a  page  in  the  Decatur 
Catholic  High  School  Annual  for  1929.  The  editorial  department  of  the  staff  is  grate- 
ful for  the  opportunity  to  express  its  hopes  that  the  interest  wh.'ch  our  grade  school 
has  thus  far  shown  in  the  high  school  activities  will  continue  to  increase  until,  as 
members  of  the  Student  Association,  their  endeavors  will  reach  the  highest  pinnacle 
obtainable.  The  managerial  department  sincerely  appreciates  the  financial  assistance 
which  their  efforts  have  effected.     We  thank  you. 

If  we  consider  the  hundreds  of  sacrifices  that  were  made  by  the  children  we  need 
not  wonder  at  the  success,  because  the  result  is  only  another  instance  of  cooperation 
accomplishing  great  things,  good  things,  even  magnanimous  things.  The  pupils  of  the 
Sixth  grade  collected  their  tithe  by  the  sale  of  candy;  those  of  the  Third  and  Seventh 
grade  by  offering  peanuts  as  a  temptation  to  the  various  classes;  and  the  pupils  of  the 
other  grades,  by  denying  themselves  more  enjoyable  pastimes  while  they  popped  corn  to 
be  given  to  any  one  who  would  offer  five  pennies  in  return.  These  three  hundred  travel- 
lers on  the  road  to  knowledge,  which  leads  to  high  school  have  proved  themselvas 
efficient  business  boys  and  girls. 


But  there  are  some  who  have  accomplished  much  more  than  the  average  pupil. 
By  their  struggles  against  such  enemies  of  commendable  scholastic  achievements  as 
inactivity,  indifference,  or  utter  disregard  for  advancement,  they  have  deserved  to  be 
elected  to  the  Congress  of  Honor  Roll.  The  Senators  are:  John  Junk,  Mary  Catherine 
Leonard,  Luc  lie  Miller,  and  Phylis  Shanahan.  members  of  the  Eighth  grade  district. 
The  Representatives,  composed  of  the  members  of  the  Seventh  grade  district  are: 
Helen  Barthel,  John  Carrol,  Virginia  Christen,  Charles  Ehinger,  Patricia  Fullenkamp. 
Edward  Lose,  and  Frances  U'man.  As  the  morning  shows  the  day,  so  childhood  shows 
the  grown-up.  The  Student  Association  looks  forward  with  pleasure  to  the  time  when 
these  students   will  reflect  creditably  upon   its  activities. 

But  do  we  sufficiently  appreciate  the  tremendous  sacrifices  of  those  who  influence 
the  tender  twigs  so  as  to  form  strong,  straight  trees?  That  is  the  question.  It  was  the 
teachers,  Sisters  of  St.  Agnes,  who  induced  the  pupils  to  devote  some  of  their  energy 
to  help  in  publishing  this  Annual.  We  hereby  express  our  most  sincere  gratitude  to 
Sr.  M.  Sophia.  Sr.  M.  Franciue.  Miss  Jane  J.  Mooney.  Sr.  M.  Pierre,  Sr.  M.  Edwin. 
Sr.  M.  Caroline.  Sr.  M.  Florentine,  and  Sr.  M.  Agnes  who  teach  that  there  are  "Tongues 
in  trees,  books  in  running  brooks,  sermons  in   stones,  and  good  in  everything." 

Sr.  M.  Sophia  is  the  only  Sister,  who,  having  taught  the  present  Senior  class  in  the 
elementary  course,  has  remained  in  Decatur  until  D.  C.  H.  S.  banishes  us  to  the  Alumni 
sphere.  She  first  received  us  as  infants  into  school  life.  She  moulded  our  childish 
actions  into  intelligent  work.  In  our  recollections  of  the  first  day  at  school,  she  is 
pleasantly  remembered.  Sr.  M.  Sophia  has  played  an  important  part  in  our  training. 
Gratias  habemus. 
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SPRING 
Leo   Dowling,'31 


The    sun    shines    bright, 
No  snow's  in  sight; 
Fleet    robins    sing 
Of   joyous    spring. 

The   buds    in   trees, 
Have   burst   to  leaves; 
And  clouds  in  sky, 
At  anchor  lie. 

Broad  rivers  flow, 
And  sing  so  low; 
While   flowers   ope, 
On  every  slope. 

"O    gentle    spring!" 
The  people  sing; 
And   valleys  ring 
With   praise   for  spring. 

The  echoes  whisper 
In  your  ear 
"Enjoy  the  spring- 
While  you  are  here." 

JUNIOR   TYPIST 

Edith   L,engerich,'30. 

Clickety,    clickety,    clickety,    click 
With    an    even    movement,    easy    and 

quick; 
These   are   the   sounds   you    can  hear. 
In  the  typing  room  when  the  Juniors 

are   there. 

At  first  the  clickety  clicks  were  slow; 
For   the   position  of  the  keys  we  had 

to  know. 
A    perfect    copy    of    each    lesson    we 
made, 
To     help     maintain     our     typewriting 

grade. 

But  now  the  clickety  clicks  are  fast- 
er; 

Accuracy  and  speed  we  try  to  master. 

With  perseverance  we  hope  to  be- 
come 

Champions  of  our  school  for  years  to 
come. 


"I   know  a  few  things  you  can't  di 
Pete  Wemhoff."  said  Modoc  Harris. 

"Well,"   said    Peter,   "air   them." 

"You   can't  get  wook  from  a  porcu- 
pine; 

You  can't  get  a  meal  from  'Wanted 
— Condign'; 

You  can't  get  hay  from  a  hayseed; 

You    can't     get    toejam     from    the 
mistletoe; 

You  can't  make  an  archipelago  go: 

You    can't    make    a    cow    from    the 
calf  of  your  leg; 

You  can't  get  a  drink  from  an  empty 
keg; 

You   can't   make  a  church  from  the 
temple  of  your  head; 

You  can't  'turn  a  new  leaf  by  turn- 
ing over  in  bed." 


"Aw,  I  know  some  better  things  you 
can't   do,    Modoc." 

"You  can't  keep  on  eating,  and  yet 
grow  thin; 

You  can't  keep  on  smoking,  and 
have  a  smooth  skin; 

You  can't  keep  on  singing  for  the 
title,   'The  Singing  Fool'; 

For  you'll  lose  your  head  when  you 
jump   into   the   goal; 

So  farewell,  dear  Modoc,  D.  C.  H. 
S's  b.'ggest  boy; 

Advice  I  give;  to  better  advantage 
do   thou    thy   time   employ." 


Teacher — It  was  Patrick  Henry  who 
said,  "Give  me  liberty — "  but  what 
was  the  rest  of  the  sentence.  (No 
reply.) 

"Come,  you  boys  should  know  that." 
Boy — "Give    me    liberty    or — " 
A    Scotchman's    son — "Or    give    me 
my  nickel  back." 

Art  Miller  (playing  a  game  of  cards) 
— "Are   you   in  Gage?" 

Jerry  Gage  (absent-mindedly)  — 
"No,  I'm  not  engaged." 


Tom  V. — Wemmie  I'll  hit  you  with 
a  snowball. 

Wemm.'e — I'll  call   Sister  if  you  do. 
Tom  V. — What  will  you  call  her? 
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|    WHAT  DOES  IT 
MEAN  TO  YOU? 


Your  happiness,  your 
future  -  -  means  everything 
in  this  wide  world  to  you. 

RIGHT  NOW  when  the  op- 
portunity is  right  it  is  up  to 
you  to  save — save  a  little 
each  week — and  be  ready  to 
meet  success  and  your  hap- 
piness presents  itself. 

We  will  gladly  help  you 
and  advise  you  in  whatever 
money  matters  you  may 
have. 


Old  Adams  County  Bank       j 
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Johnny — What  would  happen  if  baby 
ate  a   goldfish? 

Father — I  fear  it   would  kill  him. 
Johnny — Well,   it   didn't. 


Little  boy — Dad  the  baby  just  swal- 
lowed  the  ink.     What  will   I   do? 

Dad  (absentmindedly) — Well,  use  a 
pencil. 


One  thing  the  Scotchmen  really 
have  is  an  athletic  field.  The  only 
reason  they  have  that  is  to  looseu 
up  their  muscles. 


Pete  Mylott  had  insomnia  so  bad 
he  woke  up  three  times  during  class 
one  day. 


Carl  Kohne — That  hotel  clerk  sure 
isn't   Scotch. 

Art    Miller— Why? 

Carl  Kohne  —  Because  his  kuees 
give. 


MY    FAVORITE    DISH 
Xaomi    Faurote,'32. 

Oh!    what   do   you   suppose   I  had   for 

supper  last  night? 
Why,  a  bowl  of  steaming  oysters  was 

placed  at  my  right; 
The  poor  little  things,  looked  innocent 

while  they  were  in  sight, 
But  after  they  were  down  once,  they 

all   began  to  fight. 

They  began   to  kick  and  kick,  and  it 

made  me  very  sick, 
And    I    said    to   my   mother,    "Oh,   get 

the   doctor   quick,   quick,  quick!" 
So     the     doctor    was     summoned    and 

what   do  you  s'pose  he  said. 
"Oh.   stop   your   foolishness,   and   hike 

off   to   bed." 

So  I  jumped  into  bed,  and  slept  sound 

all  night; 
And  the  next  morn  when  I  awoke,  the 

sun   was  shining  bright. 
But     after     all.    remember    this,    I've 

made  up  my  mind. 
Never,,  never  to  touch  an  oyster  even 

though  it  does  look  kind. 


Leo — You  say  you  flunked  in  Latin; 
why    I   can't    understand    it? 

Bud  —  Same  here:  that's  why  I 
flunked. 


Pete — My  grandfather  lived  to  be 
eighty  and  never  used  glasses. 

Wemmie — Well,  a  lot  of  people  pre- 
fer to  drink  out  of  a  bottle. 


Pat  Coffee  (in  barber  shop) — Are 
you  the  man  who  cut  my  hair  the  last 
time? 

Barber — I  don't  know  I've  only  been 
here    six   months. 


Freshman  —  Say,  how  old  is  Pro- 
fessor Brown? 

Senior — I  don't  know,  hut  he  said 
he  used  to  teach  Cicero. 


Jim  F. — Say  Carl,  I  saw  your  sister 
yesterday.  What  makes  her  face  so 
red? 

Carl   K.— Cos. 

Jim — Cos  what? 

Carl — Cosmetics. 


Two  Scotchmen  were  standing  on 
a  street  corner  crying.  They  had 
spent  their  youth  together  and  were 
sore  because  they  had  lost  it  and 
didn't  have  anything  in  return. 


Bill — My  girl  told  me  I  was  an 
angel. 

Pat— Angel!    Why? 

Bill — I'm  no  good  on  earth. 

Pat — Great  Scott,  hut  she's  a  clevei' 
girl. 
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FARR-CLEANS-CLOTHES-CLEAN 
Have  you  tried  "The  Farr  Way?" 

DECATUR  LAUNDRY 

Phone  134 
HAT  CLEANING  and  BLOCKING  a  Specialty 


C.  A.  Douglas  Company 

SHOES,  DRY  GOODS,  READY-TO-WEAR 

South  of  Court  House 

Decatur  Indiana 


CARROLL  Coal  &  Coke  Co. 

THE  HOUSE  OF  GOOD  COAL 

Phone  770 
WHOLESALE  RETAIL 

HOLTHOUSE  DRUG  CO. 

for 

DRUGS— KODAKS— FILMS 

WALL  PAPER  AND  PAINTS 

NYAL  SERVICE  DRUG  STORE 
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Jim  Fisher  —  Say,  Charles,  what 
makes   you   so   crazy? 

Charles  C. — It's  not  my  fault;  it's 
my  mothers. 

Jim  Fisher— Your  mother's? 

Charles  O. — Yes,  she  made  me  sleep 
under  a   crazy   quilt. 


Carl  Lose — Say,  Francis,  if  you  were 
married  what  would  you  want  your 
wife  to  represent? 

Francis  L. — An  echo. 

Carl  Lose — Why  an  echo? 

Francis  L. — She  would  only  speak 
when  spoken  to. 

Carl  Lose — Not  me.  that  way  she'd 
always  get  the  last  word,  and  1 
wouldn't    stand   for   that. 


B.ll  Gass — Hey,  where  did  you  get 
that  black  eye? 

Ed   Yian — That's   a   birth   mark. 

Bi'l  Gass  — Aw,  that  isn't  a  birth 
mark. 

Ed  Yian — Sure  it  is,  I  climbed  into 
the    wrong   berth    the   other   night. 


Lady  to  boy  on  the  street — "Your 
mother  is  calling  you." 

Boy — "Her  ain't  a  callin'  we.  Us 
don't   belong  to   she.'' 


Frances  Schultz  was  collecting 
"Tattler"  material  one  day.  She  came 
to  George  Harris  and  asked  him  for 
his.  George  said  "Say  it  again  I  can't 
hear  you." 

Leo  D. — Do  you  believe  in  purga- 
tory? 

Dick  W. — Well,  yes  you  might  go 
farther   and   fare   worse. 


Jim  Fisher — I  had  a  fright  in  the 
store  yesterday. 

George    Harris — How's   that? 

Jim — A  spider  ran  up  my  arm. 

George  —  That's  nothing,  I  had  a 
sewing  machine  run  up  a  seam  of 
my  pants. 


J* 

~x:an 

be 
^YOUR 
SON 

Let  us  explain  how  you  can 
provide  the  money  for  his 
college  expenses. 

An  Educational  Fund 
policy  will  assure  a  college 
education  to  your  boy, 
whether  you  live  or  die. 

Phone,  write  or  ask  for 
details  today. 

Union  Central   : 
Life  Insurance 
Company 


;  SUTTLES  -  EDWARDS 

COMPANY,   INC. 

Agents 

DECATUR,  INDIANA 
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COMPLIMENTS 


of  the 


CORT  THEATRE 

JESS  LE  BRUN,  Manager 

P.  KIRSCH  and  SON 

Hudson-Essex  Motor  Cars 

Phone  335 


THE  BEST  AND  ONLY  PLACE 

TO  EAT  j 

Peoples  Restaurant 

JUST  TRY  IT.  Opposite  Court  House 
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The  Berling  Produce  Co. 

"THE  HOUSE  THAT  IS  DIFFERENT 
—NOT  INDIFFERENT"        :        :        : 

Pays  the    Highest   Prices  for   Poultry   and    Eggs. 

Agents    for    "CHOLERINE" — A    Poultry    Raising    Necessity. 

Come   in   and   ask  for  a  sample. 

BERLING  PRODUCE  CO. 

Phones  77  and  53  First  and  Jefferson  Streets  1 

I 

{  Branches   at    ROCKFORD.    O.:     BERNE    AND    RIDGEVI LLE,    INDIANA  « 


♦-.♦. 


SMITH  YAGER 
&  TALK 

1  THE  REXALL  STORE 

♦ 

t 

DRUGS,  BOOKS  AND 
SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 
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INSURANCE 

Fire   and  Automobile 

Decatur  Insurance  Agency 


Ira  Fuhrman 


Compliments  of 

Morris  5  &10c  Store 


9-069  aouapisaH  -  -  908  roiJJQ  :<T:vOHd 
;q.oix\[  ,io  abq  paj9Avsuy  sjjbj 

NYIHYXIH3ITA 
NHOH0I3  'A  0  "Hd 


BOSTON  STORE  j 

for  all  kinds  of 

DRY  GOODS  COATS  i 

RUGS  j 


: 


4  *  ♦  -•— •-♦-•-•-♦-« 


DCHS- 


-THE  TATTLER- 


-DCHS 


Teacher— What  is  the  Omnibus  Bill? 
George — Omnis   in   Latin   means  all. 
So  it  must   mean  a   bus  for  all. 


The  other  clay  Robert  Rumschlag 
pronounced  talons  of  the  eagle  as  two- 
'oons.  We  don't  know  whether  he 
meant  lunatics  or  not. 


High  school  senior  —  "What  would 
you  advise  me  to  read  after  gradu- 
ation?'' 

English  teacher — "The  help  wanted 
column." 


"Have  any  of  your  childhood  hopes 
been   realized?" 

"Yes.  when  my  mother  used  to 
comb  my  hair  I  wished  I  didn't  have 
any." 


Catherine  S. — "Did  your  pen  win 
any   prizes   in    the   contest,   Mary?" 

Mary  C. — "No,  not  exactly,  but 
Thelma  C.  used  it  and  her  composition 
was   great." 


Mr.  Sap — Say  what  was  your  rush 
this  morning. 

Mr.  Sapppo — I'm  going  to  Florida. 
1  just  heard  that  land  was  found  on 
my    property. 


Clerk — "What  is  it  for  you,  please?" 
Smart    boy — "Nothing." 
Cleik— "Shall   I   wrap  it  up?" 
S.    B.— "Put    it    in   a    bushel   baskr-t 
while  you're  at  it." 


Just  before  the  Indianapolis  game 
in  the  tourney  all  the  boys  were  quiet 
and  thinking  about  the  game  when 
Carl  Lose  pipes  up  with,  "I  wonder 
how  many  shines  Kohney  is  getting 
at   home?" 


N.  A.  BIXLER 


OPTOMETRIST 


Eyes  Examined 
Glasses  Fitted 


HEMSTITCHING 

Prompt    and     immediate    attention 

given    to     all     hemstitching     work. 

Stamped    Goods    and    Novelties. 

VITZ    GIFT    SHOP 

North    Second    Street 

Niblick    Building 

PHONE    925 


DR.  H.  V.  DEVOR 
DENTIST 

Dental    Diagnosis 

Phones  245  and    1259 

Hours    8   to    11.    12   to    5 

Closed    Wednesday    Afternoons 


F.  W.  LOSE,  M.D. 
Physician  and  Surgeon 

Office    in    Connection 
With     Residence 

229    South    Second    Street 
PHONE    422 
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BAKER'S 

RESTAURANT 

THE  PLACE 

WHERE  STUDENTS  MEET 

TO  EA  T 
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|  Authorised  1 
1    DealerA  1 

ESI 

5  m 

Henry  Knapp  &  Son 

RADIO,    SPORTING  GOODS 

Hardware 

MASON  Tires  and  Tubes 


LOSE  BROTHERS 

BILLIARD    HALL 

CLEAN  PLEASANT  RECREATION 
124  N.  Second  Street 
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Free  Deliveries  Any  Time 

A  REAL  PLACE   TO  BUY 
REAL    MEATS 

FRED  MUTSCHLER 
PACKING  COMPANY 

MARKET 

i  Phones  106  and  107  237  W.  Monroe  Street  t 

I  t 

*  ♦ 

♦  ♦ 


J  WE  CALL  FOR  AND  DELIVER 

FANCY  DRY  CLEANING,  PRESSING 
AND   REPAIRING   OF   ALL   KINDS. 


Phone  285. 

We  Operate  Our  Own  Dry  Cleaning-  Plant. 

Suits  Made  To  Order. 

SWISS  DRY  CLEANERS 

161  South  Second  Street  Decatur,  Indiana 


*♦  *-^ 
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Shop  Wisely! 

YOU  CAN  DO  BETTER  AT 

DECATUR'S  UNDERSELLING  STORE 

NO  MATTER  WHAT  YOU  BUY. 

The  Economy  Store 

Decatur's  Underselling  Store. 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

Doc  Lhamon 

Monroe  Street 
SOFT  DRINKS  SMOKES 


LEE  HARDWARE  CO. 

HOUSEHOLD  UTILITIES 

Gas  Stoves  and  Ranges,  Electric  Washers 

Are  For  Sale  At 

LEE  HARDWARE  COMPANY 

"BUILD  A  HOME  FIRST" 

DECATUR  LUMBER  CO. 

LUMBER  AND  COAL 

Phone  253  Phone  171 

DECATUR,  INDIANA 
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The  Commercial  Print  Shop 

of  FRANK  W.  DOWNS 
210  South  Second  Street  Telephone  745 

NO  BETTER  THAN  THE  BEST 
BUT  BETTER  THAN  THE  REST 


REALISTIC  PERMANENT  WAVES 

by    Authorized,    Expert    Operators. 

Let  us  explain  this  new  system  of  waving 
before  you   decide  on  your   next   wave. 

Phone  57  for  appointment. 

LORINE  BEAUTY  SHOP  j 

MRS.  J.  W.  RICE  RICE  HOTEL  | 


Compliments  of 

Wemhoff  Monumental   Works     \ 

Decatur,  Indiana 


DETTINGER   MOTOR    SALES 

Dealer  of 

CHRYSLER  AND  PLYMOUTH 

AUTOMOBILES 

Good  Used  Cars  of  All  Makes. 

CORNER    OF    MONROE    AND    THIRD    STREETS 
Decatur,    Indiana 


♦-►- 
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STATE  AUTOMOBILE 
INSURANCE   ASS'N.      j 

OLDEST  AND  LARGEST  INSURERS  j 

OF  AUTOMOBILES  IN  INDIANA. 

SEE  US  FOR  SERVICE. 

RALPH  E.   YAGER 

Peoples  Loan  &  Trust  Bldg\  Phone  610 


i  * 

House  of  Quality 

No  one  buys  Furniture  to  last 
one  season — or  two  seasons. 
In  some  cases  it's  for  a  life 
time. 

We  sell  you  Furniture  that's 
manufactured  with  a  view  to 
permanency,  at  prices  y  o  u 
are  asked  to  pay  for  eheap 
stuff  now  flooding  the 
country. 

Give  us  a  call  when  needing 
FURNITURE. 

YAGER   BROTHERS 
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IN  AFTER  YEARS 

WHEN  YOU  RE-TURN  THE 

PAGES    OF    THE    ANNUAL 

WHICH  PERPETUATES  YOUR  PRE- 

GRADUATE  JOYS  AND  SORROWS, 

j)ou  -Will  praise  me  wisdom  of  fhe 

staff  mat  selected  good  engravings 

rather  than  just     cuts." 

Years   do   not  dim   me   brilliant 
printing  quality  of 

FORT  WAYNE  HALF-TONE 
PORTRAITS  AND  VIEWS 


I    THE  MARK  OF  EXCELLENCE 


I  Gfort  Wayne  Sngravmg  Go. 

FORT    WAYNE,    INDIANA 


^m^j-vj^j^- 
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f  THE  ARGUMENT  ENDS 

When  vou  are  given  a  demonstration  all 
then  agree  that  the  new  CHEVROLET  is  a 
masterpiece  and  all  that  General  Motors 
claim — 

COMFORT— SPEED— POWER— BEAUTY 

IMPERIAL  CHEVROLET  SALES 

Decatur,  Indiana 


Burt  Mangold 

DENTIST 

Rooms  3-4-5  K.  of  ('.  Buidina 
Decatur,  Indiana 


CENTRAL  GROCERY 

Fresh  Fruits  and  Vegetables 

Phones  31  and  32  FREE  DELIVERY 

CHARLES  E.  HITE 

AMBULANCE  SERVICE  CHAPEL 

S.  E.  BLACK 

Funeral  Director 

Mrs.  Black,  lady  attendant  Clarence  Weber.  Assistant 

♦ 
TELEPHONE:   Office  500  206  South  Second  Street  • 

Residence   727  DECATUR.    INDIANA  » 
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Do  you  want  to  be  above 
want  in  your  old  age? 

It  is  easy. 

Benjamin  Franklin  said: 
"Spend  less  than  you  make" 

Be  a  consistent,  persistent 
saver  and  depositor  and 
you  will  be  on  easy  street- 
Try  it.  Our  facilities  are 
yours  for  the  asking. 

Suppose  you  take  a  pencil, 
mark  down  10%  of  what 
you  make,  take  twenty- 
five  years  and  you  will  be 
surprised  at  the  result. 

Compound  interest  is  the 
most  wonderful  thing  in  the 
business  world. 

We  offer  our  facilities. 

First  National  Bank 

Decatur,  Indiana 
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WITHOUT  INDIVIDUALITY 

YOU  MAY  AS  WELL  BUY  YOUR 
CLOTHES  BY  THE  POUND 

If  you  would  have  distinction  in  appearance, 
if  you  would  have  your  appearance  display 
your  good  taste,  then  you  must  buy  the 
clothes  thai  have  individuality. 


STUDENTS  CLOTHES 


TEEPLE  &  PETERSON 


A  DOER  NOT  A  DREAMER 

CONGRATULATIONS 

To  the  Seniors  of  Decatur  Catholic  High  School. 

The  turning  of  the  autumn  leaves,  and  the 
green-tide  of  oncoming  spring  are  perpetual 
miracles  in  the  natural  world.  The  going 
over  the  top  of  trained  undaunted  youth  to 
meet  the  perils  and  dangers  of  life  is  a  mir- 
acle in  the  spiritual  world. 

YOU  AS  A  CLASS  HAVE  BEEN  DOERS.  NOT  DREAMERS 

Prepare  for  your  future  NOW  by  starting  an  account  at — 

THE  PEOPLES  LOAN   and  TRUST   CO. 

"BANK    OF    SERVICE" 
Decatur,  Indiana 


THE  TATTLER- 

Latin  demon- 
avoid  stand- 
ing near  your  teacher,  because  she 
might  take  an  accusative  singular 
out    of   you.      (nunc). 


DCHS 

When    declining    the 
strative    hie,    haec,    hoc, 


-DCHS 


Pete  Mylott  wanted  to  brush  up  on 
his  spelling.  Pete  wanted  to  spell 
layer,  and  it  turned  out  to  be  liar. 
Pete's  going  to  borrow  a  second  grade 
speller. 


Lady  (coming  into  drug  store) — ! 
want  one  cents  worth  of  insect  powder. 

Robert  R. — That's  too  small  an 
amount    to   wrap    up. 

Lady — Who  said  I  wanted  it  wrapp- 
ed up?  I  want  you  to  blow  it  down 
my  back. 

Art  Miller — Sister,  why  aren't  all 
Jews  buried  in  a  Jewish  cemetery? 

Teacher — I   don't   know. 

Art  Miller — Because  the're  not  all 
dead  yet. 


B.  Wemhoff — Pete,  I  saw  your  flame 
from   Fort  Wayne. 

Pete — Did   you   see   her  gold   tooth? 

Wemhoff — No,  she  had  her  mouth 
closed. 

Pete — Then  it  wasn't  my  girl. 


Pat  C  —  Fat,  why  does  a  deaf  mute 
sleep  with  his  hands  under  his  pil- 
low? 

Tom    V.— Why? 

Pat  C. — So  he  won't  talk  in  his 
sleep. 


Mary  Fisher  went  to  the  drug  store 
for   some   pills. 
Clerk — Anti-billious. 
Mary — No.  these  are  for  my  uncle. 


Art  Krick — Say,  Bob,  elopements 
are  getting  to  be  popular  these  days. 

Bob    Eiting— Why? 

Art  Krick — I  just  read  of  a  horse 
running  away  with  a  young  woman. 


Dad — What  are  you  looking  in  that 
mirror  for,   Jim? 

Jim  F. — I'm  counting  my  mustache. 


Beineke  &Son 


Fine  Footwear 


Reasonable  Prices 


Opposite  Court  House 


: 


: 


APPELMAN'S 

GROCERY 

Quality  Groceries 
At  The  Right  Price    I 

PHONE   215 


■$*  • 


"«♦ 
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ADAMS  COUNTY 
AUTO  COMPANY 

OAKLAND    -    PONTIAC  CARS 

G.  M.  C.  TRUCKS 

HART-PARR  TRACTORS 

Decatur,  Indiana  Phone  80 
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Photographs 

J  Q^iz/e  Forever 

Edwards  Studio 

Phone  964 
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WERTZBERGER'S   CONFECTIONERY 

"READY  TO  SERVE  YOU" 

ICE  CREAM  IS  OUR  MAIN  LINE 

COLD  FACTS 


GENERAL  TIRES  ACCESSORIES 

ELBERSON  Service  Station 

VEEDOL  OIL 
GASOLINE  KEROSENE 

Decatur,    Indiana 

NIBLICK  &  COMPANY 

Complete  Stocks 

DRY  GOODS,  CARPETS  AND  RUGS 

Newest  in 

READY-TO-WEAR 

at  all  seasons. 

Compliments  of  the 

SAYLOR'  SMOTOR  COMPANY 

DODGE  BROTHERS  MOTOR  CARS 

AND  TRUCKS 

PLYMOUTH  MOTOR  CARS 


~~\ 
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Schafer  Hardware  Co. 

"We  save  you  money." 

♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦•♦♦♦♦♦  -♦  ♦  ♦-♦-♦-»  -a-  ♦  -»  -♦  -»-♦-  ♦  ♦  ♦-»♦-»♦  »  »  m  ■»♦■♦■♦■♦  >  #  '•  ♦  ♦  ♦  ♦ 

WHEN  IT  COMES  TO  A 
PERFECT  FIT  IN  LADIES'  CLOTHES 

Drop  In  At 

THE  STORE  OF  QUALITY 

E.  F.  GASS  and  SON 


4 


Ask  your  friends  about  The  Maytag 
Electric  or  Maytag  Multi  Motor 
Washer  before  you  select  your  next  j 

machine.    If  it  does  not  seE   itself  ♦ 

don't  buy  it.  ♦ 


• 


American  Security  Co. 


LOANS  AND  INSURANCE 

H.  G.  GILLIG,  Manager 

Monroe  Street  Phone  172 
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CONGRATULATIONS 

to  the  Seniors  and  all  students  of 

D.    C.    H.    S. 

We  can  show  you  a  complete  line  of  Hart, 
Sehaffner  &  Marx  suits  and  topcoats  for 
graduation  and  other  occasions  at  moder- 
ate prices.  Also  a  complete  line  of  high 
grade  furnishings. 

Holthouse-Schulte  &  Co. 


FUTURE    HOPES  OF 

Agnes   B An  accountant's  desk 

In   a   "fuzzy"  town. 
Elsie   B A  nurse's  cap 

Instead  of  a  "barnie"  crown. 
Margaret   E A   little   farm 

In   the   Himalaya  mountains. 
Mary  B.  H A   refreshing   drought 

From  the  hocky  rink  fountains. 
Carl   K To   saturate   bread-crusts 

For  his  own  little  "coons." 
Helen    L To  thrill  her  audience 

By   inflating  baloons. 
Arthur   M Some  "els'graf"  music 

And   some  "bonie"   fish  bait. 
Dolores    O A    Master's    degree 

For  increasing  her  weight. 
Robert  R To  serve  meals, — alas! 

To   the   feeble-minded. 
Frances    S Before  an  audience  to  speak 

With  never  a  syllable  elided. 
Patricia    T A  Staunton  boy 

Admiring  her  curls; 

Also  satins,  silks, 

And    priceless   pearls. 
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Our  marvelous  buying  power  enables 
us  to  offer  you 

SPRING    SUITS 

at  these  attractive  prices 

$18.50,  $21.50,  $24.50,  $29.50 

United  Clothing  Buyers,  Inc. 
VANCE  &  LINN 


«... 

"EATS" 

RESTAURANT 


STUDENT'S  HEADQUARTERS 

JOE  LOSE.  Proprietor 
Telephone  2S 


**«-*«■ 
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Phone  24 

HALL  MOTOR  CO. 


Authorized  Sales  and    Service 
Insist  on  Genuine  Ford  Parts 


LOST,    FOUND   AND   WANTED 

LOST — The  greatest  common  divisor.  If  anybody  knows  where  to  obtain  one,  please 
notify  me  at  once.     Helen  Hain. 

LOST — A  cap.  It  probably  was  thrown  out  of  the  window.  Finder  please  return.  Joe 
Murphy. 

LOST — My  Chevrolet.     Please,  return  in  good   shape.     L.  Kohne. 

LOST— My  shell.     Peanut  Wolpert. 

WANTED — Some  one's  notebook  from  which  I  can  obtain  a  copy  of  my  English. 
Ralph  Reed. 

WANTED — A  device  to  do  my  bookkeeping.     Matilda  Yurkovic. 

WANTED — An  English  pony.  Will  be  of  great  service  in  English  recitations.  Mary 
Gase. 

FOUND — Some  one's  notebook  containing  a  caricature  of  Fred  Wolpert,  and  other- 
students.  Owner  may  have  same  by  identifying  the  book  and  paying  for  this  add. 
Virginia  Keller. 


FRATERNITY        SORORITY        CLASS 
PINS    and    RINGS 

Catalogue  at  Your  Request 

Albert  F.    Zink  j 

902  Merchants  Bank  Bldg.  Indianapolis,   Indiana  j 
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Kocher  Lumber  &  Coal  Co. 


Phone  12 
Decatur—  -Indiana 


THE  SCHURGER  ABSTRACT  COMPANY 
Phones  2  and  104  133  South  Second  St. 
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MOTS    PLACE 

WE  KEEP  NOTHING  BUT 
SELL  EVERYTHING 

MALTED  MILK  OUR  SPECIALTY. 

Phone  192  250  North  Second  St. 


We  Delight  In  Serving  You 
LET  US  PROVE  IT 

LOSE'S  Barber    Shop 


Lenhart,  Heller  &  Schurger 

LAW,  LOANS,  INSURANCE 


Ah  )  ABSTRACTS 
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DO  YOU  KNOW? 

We  Sell  Everything  A   Man 

Wears 


•     M    • , 


rea&Sorb 


Ci07H:.VO    AND    SHOES  J     FQ&    DAD    AND      IAD  «- 

^DECATUK*-      INDIANA' 
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Steaming  Hot  Water 

Always  Ready  for  Use 

The  luxury  of  yesterday  has  become  today's 
necessity.  And  in  the  modern  home  Hot 
Water  —  in  unlimited  quantities  —  at  any 
minute  of  the  day  or  night  —  from  every 
faucet  is  indispensable. 

Steaming,  bubbling  hot  water,  always  ready 
for  bathing,  for  dishes  and  for  cleaning. 
Have  it  in  your  home,  without  coal,  dirt  or 
attention  even  without  thought.  Best  of  all 
have  it  at  a  cost  you  can  well  afford  to  pay. 

Ask  about  our  special  rate. 

NORTHERN  INDIANA  PUBLIC   SERVICE   CO. 
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COMPLIMENTS  OF 


Ice  Cream  and  Soft  Drinks 
Phone  92 

OMLOR'S    Confectionery 

Home  of 

HEIT-MILLER-LAU  AND 
NORRIS  CANDIES 


►♦.».»-►♦  ♦ 


ADAMS  Theatre 

Vitaphone  Talking  Pictures 
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COMPLIMENTS 


of 


J  O.  K.  SHINING  PARLOR 


t 


SHEETSIE 


DEININGER'S 

HIGH  CLASS 
MILLINERY 

157  South  Second  Street 


SEE 
LEO  "DUTCH"  EHINGER 

for   INSURANCE 
Fire — Tornado — Auto 

133    South    Second    Street 
Decatur,    Indiana 
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It  was  the  morning  after  the  night 
before.  "How  did  yon  find  yourself 
when  you  got  up?"  asked  one  weary 
night-owl  of  the   other. 

"Out  of  hick.  I  got  down  to  the  of- 
fice after  the  boss  had  given  ten  dol- 
lars  to   all   who   were  on   time." 

The  young  gentleman  had  remark- 
ed that  he  would  take  advantage  of 
the  beautiful  spring  weather  and  plant 
something  in  the  garden.  In  a  short 
time  his  wife  asked  him  if  he  had 
done  so,  only  to  be  answered  in  the 
negative. 

She  replied,  "You  couldn't  even 
make  a  'kindergarten'." 


Jerry  G. — Say  Rosy  are  you  still 
taking  art? 

Rosy  H. — Yes. 

Jerry  G. — Have  you  learned  to  draw 
on    canvas? 

Rosy  H. — Oh  no,  I'm  still  drawing 
on  father. 


WOMEN'S  BETTER 
APPAREL  SHOPPE 

MRS.  WM.  BUTLER 

164  South  Second  Street 
Phone  538 

YOUR  TELEPHONE 
INSURES  YOU 


against  loss  of  life  and  property. 
In  case  of  burglarly  it  brings  aid 
quickly. 

It   prevents   fire    loss. 

It    brings    fast   aid    to   the    injured 

at  all  times. 


ROY  ARCHBOLD 

DENTIST 
X-Ray  Diagnosis 

PHONES  164  and  176 

Hours   8  to   11,   12  to  5. 

Closed    Wednesday    Afternoons 


—-♦ 
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STOP  AT 

MILLER'S  BAKERY 

The  Up-To-Date  Shop 

FANCY  PASTRIES 
BREAD  ROLLS 

COOKIES  CAKES 

PIES 


Charlie    Voglewede 


FITS  FEET. 
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Pumphrey's  Jewelry  Store 

A  Complete  Gift  Department 

GIFTS  FOR  ALL  OCCASIONS 
GREETING  CARDS 


T 

i 
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COMPLIMENTS  TO  THE  CLASS  OF  1929 
From  the 


SODAS 


SUNDAES 


TOSTEE  SANDWICHES 
The  BEST  in  Town. 

EXCLUSIVE  AGENTS 

Whitmans — Delcara — Aurentz  CANDIES 


Salesman — I'm  thinking  of  getting 
married. 

Second  salesman — Why  you  couldn't 
support  two. 

First  salesman — I  know.  I'm  only 
looking   for   one. 


Son — Father,  give  me  a  dime  to  see 
the  sea-serpent. 

Scottish  father  —  Wasteful  boy, 
here's  a  magnifying  glass,  go  find  a 
worm. 


DR.  J.  GLENN  NEPTUNE 
DENTAL  SURGEON 

Office    Hours  8:30  a.  m. — 5:00  p.   m. 

PHONE    23 

Peoples  Loan   &  Trust  Bldg. 


COMPLIMENTS 

of 
0.  K.  BARBER 

and 
BEAUTY  SHOP 


FRED   PATTERSON 

DENTIST 

212  S.   Second   Street 

Ground     Floor    Office 

Phones:      Office      343 

Residence   241 


DRUGS 
WALL  PAPER 

KYANIZE 

VARNISHES  and 

ENAMELS 

CALLOW  &  KOHNE 
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DON  STUMP 


j    Decatur  Floral  Company 


SAY  IT  WITH  FLOWERS 


Nuttman  Avenue 


Decatur,  Indiana 


Business  Phone  971  ! 


John  Schmitt — Gee.  I've  got  to  miss 
two  classes. 

Leo  Schultz — Oh  that's  all  right 
you  can  make  up  the  sleep  tonight. 

Rud  Metzger — Say,  do  you  think  I'm 
crazy  ? 

Ed  Vian — Well,  if  you're  not,  you 
sure  are  fooling  a   lot  of  people. 


Father — Did  yon  ever  go  before  an 
audience? 

L.  Beckmeyer — No,  I  spoke  in  pub- 
lic once,  but  the  most  of  the  audience 
went   before  I   did. 


Mary  Fisher — That  dog  knows  as 
much  as  I  do. 

M.  Schumacker — Don't  insult  the 
poor   thing   that  way. 


Virginia   H. — What's   the   faculty? 

Helen  Colchin — A  bunch  of  men  and 
women  hired  to  help  the  Seniors  run 
the  school. 


A  fellow  tried  to  commit  suicide. 
He  tied  himself  to  the  Tri-Weekly  rail- 
road (just  try  and  get  back.  He  starv- 
ed to  death  instead. 


Visitor — How  does  the  land  lie  out 
this  way. 

Native — It  isn't  the  land  that  lies, 
it's    the   real   estate    agents. 


Teacher  —  Bernard,  are  you  sure 
your    composition    is    original? 

Bernard  W. — Oh  not  exactly.  You 
might  find  a  few  words  in  the  diction- 
ary. 


Auto  Electric  Garage 

SPECIALIST  IN  ELECTRICAL  WORK 

JOHN  A.  BRIGHT 
Decatur,  Indiana  Phone  444 
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Your  Home 
Paper 


— serves  you  with  a  daily  record 
of  news  events  from  every  corner 
of  the  globe;  it  provides  the  ad- 
vertisers with  quick  and  effective 
means  of  communication  with  the 
families  of  Adams  county. 


TO  THE  GRADUATES 

WE  EXTEND  OUR 

HEARTIEST  CONGRATULATIONS 


Decatur  Daily  Democrat 


Its  job  printing  plant  is  equipped 
to  do  the  finest  of  work  on  any 
printing  you  may  have. 
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